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BLUE DEVILS. 


4f> socalie tiie womidetl pride of an unsuccessful dramatisHt 
scll-lovc and vanity are ever ready to suggest other reasons 
for fiis ilUforlune, than any want of merit in himself. 
Jupitrify of managers, the remissness of actors, the venality 
of critics, and the capnciousness of audiences, are fluently 
mveigficd against. To one, or all, of these causes, he com* ' 
frlacenlly aUrifanU‘s his mischance, and modestly entertains a 
lofty contempt for the dunces by whom he has been con- 
dammed. That actors are sometimes negligent, and that 
managers and critics are frequently unjust, we readily alkov. 
though the outcry against them is often both senseless and 
malignant ; but, it is to the censure upon the conduct of tW 
audiences, that we arc disfiosinJ to attach the greatest sha-ro 
of jnaUce, Their deasions are always rash and premature ; 
die judgment of one evening is reversed by that of another : 
and whdl lo-fiay is hooted Irom the stage with indignatiim, 
shall ti.»-intjrr(Av be welcomed with shouts of applause. 

To the correctness of these remarks, the liistory of some 
ui our most popular stock-pieces bears ample testimoijy 
and that of “ Blue Devils"’ amongst tho number, Prwluced 
originally at Covent (iarden, in 1798, for the benefit of Mr, 
luwcett, it narrowly escaped being totally damned; and 
was only heard to the conclnsion, by that kind of suflEeram^ 
which atfecls always to deal tenderly with benefil-per-. 
h^f^nances. Yet, being soon after transferred to tho Hay* ' 
market, it pleased prodigiously, and has ever since been one'* 
*tl our most favourite interludes. With such examples 



them, it is scarooly matter for wonder, that unfortunate- 
writers are inclined to appeaffrom tBfe fiat of the judges by 
whom they have been condern|gd ; and hope to t»btaiii from 
a second jury, a more faV^Jumble verdict than has been 
awarded by the first. 

This little piece is of French extraction ; and, though iK 
ingenious adapter of it has generally been remarkably 
successful in naturalizing the dramas he has borrowed from 
our neighbours, it still retains about it a foreign air, which 
plainly marks its origin Demisou and his daughter ar<- 
essentiafly French ; wlnlciWe^riw exactly enilKMlieswfiat is, or 
was, the popular idea of an Englishman on the continent;-- 
wealthy, profuse, obstinate, devoured by spleen, strongly in- 
clined to suicide, and sadly addicted to blasphemy. Yet. 
if the lasi-Hmenlioned quality be deemed peculiarly characte- 
ristic of an Englishman, it must be admitted that IJimhov 
has as good claim to the title of Briton as Mer/rim, sinc e 
there appears to bo a contest of profanity between them, 
and every sixth speech is disgraced by a damn. Inferior 
dramatists may jU'rbaps fancy that curses impart energy to 
their language; but, the good sense and taste of Colniaii 
should have taught him to shun a practice so utterly abhor- 
rent to good-breeding and decency. With this exception, 
the characters of Megrim and Demisou are pleasantly 
sketched ; but, what shall be said of James^ a French waiter, 
with a dialect tiiat seems to be intended for piovincial 
English, though we believe it would sadly puzzle the au- 
thor to identify it with that of any particular county. 
Such an incongruity, however, will not be deerm-d a very 
fatal objection loan interlude; especially os the hiiuplicity 
of Uie character derives a more amusing air from tins very 
absurdity. 

Suicide is a somewhat sombre topic to found a joke upon ; 
and thja\-experiinent of making a man bent upon self-<lestruc- 
tion, tb^ lieru of a comic interlude, Was certainly a hazardous 
exjieriment. Yet, the subject lias been managed so cleverly 
as to excite^ infinite amusement, without at all distressing the 
feelings of the most sensitive auditor. The equivoipies ase 
ludicrous and probable, or, to speak more correctly, 
impT^bk than is frequently the case with this species 
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]f>lcasantry, which Colrnan understands the management of 
r than any other dramatic writer of the day. ** Blue 
Devils/’ in fine, is a delightful trifle, and well merits the 
{»opiilarity it enjovs. 

P, 
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Tl>e time this piece takes in representation, is ioriv mi- 
nines. 


Stage Directions, 

By K.H .is nieaul Right Ilsimi. 

n.ii «.«Lert Fldiui. 

s,E .Second Entrance. 

u.E Entrance. 

M.D Middle Door. 

D.F. . * .• .Door in ilat. 

K. tl.D Right Hand INkh. 

L. ll.D. - Left Hand Door. 
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MEGRIM 

lirown coat, red waistcoat, curd breeches, drab>colonred 
^reat coat, and boots. 

DEMISOU. 

Striped coat, do. waistcoat, and buff pantaloons. 

JAMES. 

!)ral)-colourwl frock, striped waistcoat, and drab-coloured 
breochc'*. 


ANNETTE. 

White skirt, do. flounces trimmed blue, blue jacket and 



|)ei£f0n^ Ecpirsimteti* 

DruryLane. Cot)$nt~(Jindfn. 
1821. 17'lM 

Meyfm - - Mr. Elliston. Mr. Fawicti. 

Deinixov - - -- -- -- - Mr. Gattic. Mr. Muntlt*ii 

Jaai<-i -------- - Mr, Harley. Mr. Knit'll* 

Jinilif Mr. Isaacs. Mr. Smmion-* 

4ioteUe Mks Kelly Mrs. Gibbs, 


SC'ENE— ,(1 Ilvlel tn a French Town. 




ACT I. 

SCENE L^Jn Eating Room^ in a Ilatel, 

<I4M£3 and Annette diseorered* 

Ann. And do you roally love me so very dearly, Jame3? 

James, O, for ibe matter of that. Miss Annette, (Jcarly 
indeed ^ I don’t know how Jt comes about, not I ; but, inorn^ 
mg, noon, nor night, I can ne’er beat you out of my head. 

Ann. Dear now, that’s for all the world as it happens to 
me about you, Janir^s, 

James,, 11c 1 he! What a sweet pretty couple you and 1 
should make, Annette ! 

Anrt. That’s a sure thing; but we must not hope to get 
my father's consent. He isn’t neb, you know; — lie has 
given s(» much r ivdii to ihe fine folks, who come to his hotel 
here. 

James. Yes; and the worst of it is, that it bo clean out 
of fashion, now, for yotir fine folks to pay. He has been 
very unlucky, of late, that’s the truth oift. 

Ann, Very ; — and, this blessed day, his wine-merchant 
threatens to seize his furniture, for the two hundred louis- 
d’ors he owes him ' We can’t expect, James, that he’ll think 
of marrying us, in all his misfortunes. 

James, That’s true, indeed !—Ueiglio ! 

Ann. Besides, you have only b^n waiter here three 
mii»nths. Y ou hare nothing, James. 

Jams. Nothing at all 
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Am. Aiiri kmw nothing to-*-*— 

Joiner. 0b» but I do^ tbou^i i ‘ 

Am, Why, wbat do you kiiov? 

JwSm. Howto love you, Annette. 

Am. That’s very well for me, Janies ; but I don’t see 
how it will do any good to my father. 

James. Now that’s a great pity ; mi it, Annette? Well, 
if we can’t be married yet, why we must do all we can to 
make ourselves easy, you know. If now, you’d just let me 
— I don’t know w^cli how to ask you. 

Ann. What, James? 

James. Just let nto have a kiss of your hand. 

Ann. Dear ! Would that give you any satisfaction ^ 

James. Would it ! Ah ! 

Ann. Lord ! why did not you say sobefore ? — krr 
Aanrf.)— Poor fellow I bow happy he is, now ! 

James. And if 1 might but b#^ so bold as just, for once, 
to take a smack at your lips, Annette — 

Am. My lips ? Oh, (wltaps that mayn’t be right. 1 don't 
know , though, why you shouldn't— My fallier kisses me, you 
know. James; so you may be sure it can’t be improper. 
There, then- ( He kisses her. ) 


Enter Demisou, l,h- 

Dem. Very pretty, upon rnv soul ! ami just what I have 
suspticted. Wh}, you graceless baggage ! have you ffie 
impudence to suffer yourself to, be kissed by a man. 

Ami. liOrd, father, why, where’s the harm ? 

I)em. There’s assurance', now, with the devil to it ! Up — 
up to your chamber, directly, hussey ! I’ll talk to you, by 
and bye ; and as for you, my merry gentleman, 1 must have 
a word with you, on the spot. 

Am- Nay, but father^ now— 

Hew. Get along, you jadef* Troop, md be silent. — 
Troop, 1 say. {ExU Annette, r.u. 

James. Now, if yoti please, Mr. Demisou, just lei’s talk 
this here matter over a bit. What can you have to complain 
on? , 

Hem. Complatti on, with a plague I Zounds ! you dog I 
how dare ym kiss my daughter ? 
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Janm. Dear^ it be eport ^ 

JJem. Sport, jou rascal ! 

James. Why, now, don’t you ibiok ’tia quite in nature, 
us a body may i^y ? 

Dem. In nature ! 

James, Certainly, you moat know, she and 1 be in love 
with one another. 

Dem, In love with one another ! 

James, Yes, we be ; and if tliing:» hadn’t fallen caii «o 
crossly with you, we should have told you so before. But 
you, d*ye see, being bothered about money, and I without a 
fu^nny in rny pocket, we thought it best not to break our 
minds to you, till 1 had made my fortune. S’bubs ! if it was 
but once made, j^ou shouldn’t be long pestered with duns, I 
can tell you. 

Dem, Ila — a very pretty story indeed. But, to settle 
matters methodically Jemmy ! 

James, Ves. 

Dem, Do you see that door, Jemmy ? 

James, Why, what a dickens, you don't think I be blind ? 

Oem. Look at it well, Jemmy. 

James. What for? 

That you may never come in at it again, you damn’d 

rascal. 

James, What ? 

Dem From this moment, I bunille you out of the house; 
.•nd woo betide you if ever you cross the threshold again ’ 

James. Wliy, sure, you ben’t serious. 

Dem, Yes, sure, but I be, though, 

James, Pooh, piinh I I can’t go, mun. 

Deni, Can’t you f 

James. No, to be sure. Miss Annette and 1 have promised 
to meet one another every morning, before you be up, in 
tins very roi>m. A pretty job, inde^9 if I was to break my 
Hord. Touch my honour, and you touch iny life ! 

Dem, Get out of my house, or FI! kick you and your ho- 
nour to the devil. 

James. And be you really in earnest, then? 

Dem, Positively. 

James Well then, if I must, I— -Give me your band. 
b2 



4 ^ ||]4?£ DSVnJ. 

Heaven blesH youl good bye, my dear Master Demisou ! 
good bye ♦ 

Dm. Aye, aye ; your servant, your servant. 

JameM. Speak a bit of comfort to poor Mws Aunelte. 

J!)m. Well, well. . 

James- Tell her I diall always Itfve her, till death do us 
part. 

Dem- Upon my soul, a very pretty commission to give to 
her fatlier. 

James, FFeaven bless you. ( Going,') 

Dm, Oh, by the bye, stay; hold; first let mo pay yuu 
your wages. 

Jdmeh, No, I thank ye ; I want no wages, not I. 

J9«ww* No ! \\hy not ? 

James, My heart be a breaking; and, if grief be to kill 
me, I had rather make you my heir nor another. You be 
very w^elcorne. I be sure I can ne'er live long, witliuul Miss 
Ann — without^Heaven bless you. [Exit^ 

Dm, Poor devil ! I-— pshaw* Damn it, Pm glad he’s gone, 
for f was beginning to grow' soft hearted, and make a fool 
of myself. But, to marry my girl to a beggar, just when ( 
am ruined myself! If my wine merchant stuzes my goods 
to-Jay, niy credit’s gone, for ever. Hark ! I hear a carriage 
stop. Jih ! here’s a guest coming up. Let me put a good 
tace on the matter, however. 

Enter Megrim, l h.p. 

Dm I liave the lionour to be your most obedient, humble 
s<Tvant. 

Meg, ( Throwing himself into a chair.) What for? 

Jkm Because ’tis my duty, sir. 

Meg Duty* 

Dem. Yes ; and I hope I never felled in it yet, sir. May 
I make bold to ask if you w'ish for any thing ? 

Meg, You are plaguy curious. 

Dm, "Tis a question I ought to ask. 

Meg, Why ? 

I}em. I am landlord of the hotel here. 

Very like. 
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Dm. And if your ItwddiJp — 

A%. I am not a lord. 

Dem. As you have the air of a man-— 

Meg. I am a man. 

Dem. I see you are : but I mean a man of fashion. 

Meg. I am not a man of fashion. 

I)em. Then perhaps you are — 

Jfeg. I am James Megrim* a man of honesty. 

Dem. Do you stay any time in this country ? 

3Ieg. For ever ! {^Emphnlivallg.) 

Deni, f'ur ever ! I am mucli obliged to you for coming to 
my hon<e. Wtmld you chocMie to look at an apartment? 
Meg. No; — Fm well enough here. 

Deal. Here ! Why this is the dining room : at three o'cliH.k^ 
wc shall have about some twenty come to the ordinary, 

Meg. What is it now ? 

Dem Past ten. 

Meg. Hum ! I have more tlian four hours good, then. 
Dem Yes; but at two they’ll be bying the cloth; and 
people coming in and but will disturb you. 

Meg. No mutter. 

Dem. Well, right to tell you of it: and now you 

are to do as you like. 

Meg. I know it, 

Dem. At all events^ Fll go and give orders to reserve you 
a bed. 

Meg. That'’s useless. 

Dem. Why don’t you intend to take a bed here lo-night, 

Sir 

Meg, I think not. 

Dem. ] beg pardon ; but I thought you said, just now, that 
you would stay here for ever, and meant to finidi your days 
in this towm. 

Meg. f do mean to finish my days in this town, 

Dem. Oh, then, you intend to lodge somewhere else, I sup- 
pose. Well! well! But, before you leave my house, be 
pleased to make trial of your entertainment, is there any 
thing you would be pleased to have now, sir ? 

^feg. No; 

Dem. When you want any thing, you’ll find the bell on 
the table. 
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Meg^ Oh. ’ 

Dem, And $o I am yo«r obedient, humble servant. 

‘ Pooh Ikmimu^ L.h.]~Aii infernal fellow ! 

his tongue clacks like a mitt I beB'eve I was wrong not to 
kill mj'st'If yesterday, in that other inn;*—*! should have 
done it more comforutWy there timn here*~(i^tf a pistol 
frotti hi9 pocht, and examines iV.)-— -Hold, though; — let 
me reflect a little: — I am here, in France; and may it not 
be supposed, by the pcoj>Ie bei-e, that I destroyed myself in 
this country, because I have committed something whicli ha‘« 
made me afraid to stay in my own? Damn it, 1 must take 
care of that J [( is the pride of a true Englishman to be able 
to lay his hand upon his iieart, and say, / defy our foreign 
neighbours to charge me mth a dishonourable action,— 
After alb have I any reason to kill myself ?— Let tno ; it 
is about thirty years sinc^ I have l^en always rich, and 
always miserable. I tried love; that made me uneasy, and 
jealous play ; that made me passionate :~wine ; that 
made me drunk, and gave me the heatLaelie. Then I tra*- 
veiled over Europe; but still 1 was me^ncholy . Russia’s too 
cold; Italy’s too hot ; Holland’s too dull; France is too gay. 
Ill short, I liavc always been in the pursuit of pleasure, and 
have never been able to catch it. Always, day after day, the 
same tedious circle, uf getting up, walking about, going to 
dinner, giung to bed, and going to sleep, over, and over, 
and over attain ! — Pooh! life gets stale. 1 must, by way of 
luivelfy, just kill myself, to enliveii me. But, for the honour 
of my country, that it mayn’t be thought I died like a coward, 
ril write down ail my reflectionk I was right not to kill 
myself yesterday, for I should have lost this lucky idea to- 
day. — ^Landlord ! 


£nter DsMtsoi/, l.h. 

IJem. VVhat do you want, my lord? 

Meg, Pshaw ! none of your lords. 

Dem, Sir, then. 

A/v^.,None of you sirs, neither. 

What am I to say then? 

To say ? Why say, “ What do you want?” sliort 
liunt. 
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JDem. But tliaCs nut polite. 

JUpff. No matter, 

Dem, Oh, ju«t sms you please.— What do you want? short 
and bhint I ( Gntgfy,) 

Meg. Thafs iiik> and pap^r. 

Dmi. Here it is ; but if you would but have stepped into 
anodier apartment, ybu t^ould have found a vvriuog; table, 
.md every thins; proper. 

Meg. Teasing blockhead I — I^andlord ! 
i>m. Well? 

Meg, 1 have a writing to draw up. 
iJem, A writing?— then 1 can recommend you a good at* 
Burney. 

Meg, An attorney I-^(i5^ landlord. 

Dem,^\v, 

Meg, Do me one favour : — get out, 

Dem, What, you wish to be tildhe? 

Meg^ I do. 

Dem. Oh, very wefij I dob'^t tneatt te iittrudn; but as I‘ni 
going outv on a little l^w business of my own, I could tell my 
attor«((iy lo attend yoo^ 

What for ? 

Ihm^ To draw up your writing, 

Meg, I shall draw up my writings myself, 

Dem. Only, in ilicse matters, all dtpen ls on good coun- 
sel ; and, in ihij> town you tnfty pick and choose. 

Meg, Aye, aye ; ’tis just the ^i»e thing. 

Dem, An attorney, ymi know, sir, in great practice, and 
a cheating one — 

Meg. ’Tis just the same tbit^, 

Dem. Hum ! — That\s what people think of attornies, f be- 
lieve, in most countries, Well, have it .yoUr own way. Sir, 
I’m your humble servant. 

3/eg. Very well. 

De?n. The strangest man I over saw in my life ! 

[Eant, L.H, 

Meg. Damn this blockhead! he plagues me beyond all 
endurance. Now, then, for writing. {^Sits doirn.) 
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' ' ' Etaer JaXM, 1..U. 

’ I ** 

Jame9. Master Demisou be ju«t go»e bat. If I could, 
bow, but take a last leave cf podr, dear, Mias Annette. 11! 
go and find her. Poor little heart! Ae^ll cry her aweet 
petty eyes out For my part, 1 be sure, I never shall bear 
lU For ceriainj^ 1 most die. {Aside . ) 

Me^, {O^^imring the last wont) Die! (Aside.) 

James. Yes, this be my last day. (Aside. ) 

JMhg. Is it? Egad, then, I shall have a companion. 'Tts 
very lucky I didn’t kill myself yesterday, (Aside.) 

James, Well, I’ll go and-^* — (Aside.) 

Meg, Hollo, my good friend! be so kind as to stop a 
minute or two, wiU you ? 

James, What be I to stop for? 

Meg. I stfiall hive ;done writing in an instant, and then 
we can go togeUier, -s 

James, Dang it ! I do see no necessity for tliat. 

Meg, Necessity! no, but it will be more agreeable. 

Jam^s, Under favour, now, ’twill be more agreeable to 1 
to go by myself. 

Meg, Will it?— what, have you no symptoms of fear, 
then?— no little sort of a tremor? — no kind of — —eh? 

James, Fear of what ? 

Meg. Why, <»f tlio — the object you have in view. 

James, No, not I ; I do love the object loo ell to be 
Irightened. 

Meg, (Getthvg up, and taking James\s hand ) Have 
yon really, then, my good friend — really — reasons for de- 
siring that object ? 

James. Have ] ? — Thousands !— busliels ' 

Meg. So have!, 

James. You! 

Meg. Y"es. 

James. Indeed ’ I didn’t know that. 

Meg. Then I'll tell it you. I mean to finish the job, in 
less than half an hour. 

Jaims, The devil you do ! 

'Jfeg* Look ye, my friend ; last night, I was within an ace 
ojffimplishing my wishes. 
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James. You was? 

Afey, Yea ; — but I am glad now that I deferred it. 

James. So be I too ! 

Meg. Certainly j for having both, as you say, tlie same 
object in view, why> we may embratse the object together 

James, Togethw I 

Meg, Aye; or I will first, to set you a good example. 

James. Zounds, and the devil f I shall choak with rage ! 

— ( Aside.) — ilarkye, me, Mr. do you know the person 

>oij be talking so familiar about? 

xMeg, The person! — ^Oh, he means Death, I suppose.--* 
( Aside.) — No, not yet; but I shall very shortly. 

James. But Fd have you to know, that I do. 

Meg. You do know tlie person 

James. Yes; — been acquainted upwards of three months. 

Meg. A damned lying com(>anion I shall have, by the 
bye ; to tell me })e has been dead above a quarter of a year. 
— {Aside„) — Wliy, friend, ’tis impossible ! 

James, That may bo ; but it be very true. And T will emm 
the teeth of him down his throat, who dare to belie l»er ; lor 
she be as honest a girl as ever trod upon the ground. ' 

Meg. A girl !— who ? 

James. Why, Annette* to be sure. 

Meg, A net • — what the devil do you mean by a net ? 

James, Why the person you spoke so shamefully of, jn^r 
now, 

Meg. Why, zounds, man, do you call Death a net* thi n f 

Jafnes. Death ! 

Meg. Yes,— why, what was H you said just now, wiien 
you came in ^ 

James. Wlinl did 1 say? — why, that if so bo 1 lost iny 
poor, dear Annette, I sliould make a die on't, outright, 

Meg. Why, then, you — ^you are not determined, u seems, 
to kill yourself. 

James. To kill myself !~Mercy on mo ^ what for I 

Meg, Why, to put .an end to your sulFeriugs, to be sure. 

James, Pshaw, man * you be a laughing at me. It bo 
only cowards that be afraid to face misfortunes. 

JMeg. Cowanls! — What, do you think, then, that the 
world would tax a man with cowardice, after his death, who 
has had the resolution to— — eh ? 

B 5 
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Jctmes. Afterwards t— Why, what oare f what people do 
say, when I be dead and gone* Puttrng the case, tlwA the 
world ,ha^ been my itoemy, why need I Iroubte my bead 
about what my enemy aaya of me, when t be no kmger able 
to hear him ? 

Mea. 1 did very wrong not to kill last nigbt 1 

rfiould have ewaped the mortification, of finding a clown 
wiser than myself this morning — f^.4r^cfe,)~What is it, 
tlien, makes you uneasy ? 

James. Because I be in love, 

Meg. Docs the girl ymi love, love you in return ? 

James. Hugely. 

Meg. You’re a happy fellow, 

James. I be a miserable dog I 

Meg. impossible! — A man who loves, and is beloved — 

, James. Pooh, mun l-^there be sumethmg else wanting, 
besides' that, to make I happy. 

Meg. Aye? — and what^what is wanting, my good fel- 
low, to niukc you happy ? ( Kindlg!) 

James. Wiiy, possession, to be sure. 

Meg. AVhy don’t yon take her, then ? 

James. Her father do trundle I out of doors, because I be 
poor. 

Meg. Piior ! — And is that all ? 

Jfuites Ail ! — yes, and that be euougii, 1 think. 

Meg. Huw much money would be etiough to obtain the 
yirl?' 

JfUHvs. Oil, it be a large sUm !-— I rniglit as soon look to 
be inado a king as toget it It might he two imndred louis- 
(rors 

Meg. Anil tfial would xitake you happy i 
.fames, flappy ! — I do verily think, ’twould make me 
jump out of inv skin for joy, 

il/cy. And your mistress happy too? 

James. Pshaw l-^tliure be a question ! — How should I be 
so, il' Annette was not happy too ? 

Meg. Stay a minute,— ( out his pocket-hook .) — 

I give you — stay — aje, here ihey are — I make you a pro* 
of two hunilred louin-d’ors. 

'' James. Wliat I 
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Meg, They are llote^^-^anybaakm|^4lous6 here m’iU 
discount them. - 
James* Sir, I*-*-!-*— 

Meg, What’s the matter t 

James, Heaven prosper you! — 1 be so — $oover-giad,l 
— I — I don’t know» wMier I ^uld durow myself at your 
feet — 

Meg. Pshaw 1 — that’s v?rong. 

James, Or into youf arms. 

Meg. That’s right* ( They embrace . ) 

Jaynes, I do owe you lay life* 

Meg, Pish ! — that’s notitittg* 

James. I do owe you my happiness. 

Meg, Aye, that's every thing, 

James, Without yoti, I had lost Annette. I were going 
in desj[>air, to enlist in die sea service. 

Meg, JndeiMl ! 

Ja7nes, Yes 1 would have risked my life boldly. 

Meg. That's a fine lad. 

James. And if I had faced the brave Englishmen — 

^feg, How, you dog !— the Englishmen ? 

James, Kh 1 — Oh,— What, you be one?— 1 see— 1 see— 
J be mined ! Take back the money— it fee* no longer mine. 
I Mippuse. 

Meg, Ilarkye. iny good fellow: — Let a man, of any 
nation midiT tlio, miii, attack theglojy and liberty of UM 
Enghii:<l, and he is my enemy — let his distress ceil for my 
assistance, ami lie becomes my countryman. Awuy, and 
make yourself hf»pi\> ■ 

James. Heaven bless yon ! hM, 

Meg, I \\ as quite right, not to kill myself yesterday ; 1 
should have lost ihi^ pleasure to-day of doing a cluiritable 
action. 


Enier Annette, r.». 

Ann. Sure I heard James’s voice! — I don’t see him here, 
neither. 

Meg Eli ! — That’s a pretty htllc creature * What are 
you looking for, JMadenioiselle ? 

Ann, Moiisicurl— Oh dear! — I beg pardon for intruding. 
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No, ho, you don’t inimde at all. She^s very pretty, 
i \A8ide.) 

^ Ann, I beg'pardott, ind^^air, ‘Sir, your servant* 
. . (Goin^,) 

Aie^, Stay~stay a minuto Come h6re, my dear. 

Ann, Sir! 

• Why, you tremble, chiW^ydu look flurried. 

Ann, So I am, sir. 

Jisy. Aye I — and for what t 
Ann, Oil, 1 nnisi not tell thatv,]|ir, . 

Mey, 'Say, nay, lot me hear the*-^ 

Ann, Dear 1 iny heart be^ts, like any thing » 

Mey, Poor little heart !— ^aWd what is it makes it hvui so f 
Ann, Ah, sjri 
Meff, Well? 

Ann, Indeed, sir, 1 am so sincere — 

AJkff, Are you^-^^hut’s an extraordinary llimg itt a 
woman, iny dear, 

Ann, So sincere, sir, that 1 don't know how to disguise 
any thing in the w'orid. 

A%. Well, well — there^s no barm iti that, child ; on the 
contrary, the quality is a good one. 

Ann, And so, sir, in coming here toiee, sir-*-to see — 
Meg. Well — out with it 
Ann. To see him-— 

J/cy. Weil, him — 

Ann Him that 1 love, sir. ( Curheging,) 

Meg Zounds ! she loves me ! ( Aside. ) 

Inn I could not keep a command of myself, sir — and sn 
— that\ all, sir. 

Meg. And is this true, child? 

Ann. Ton inie, sir,-^"tiR that makes me so unhappy. 

Meg, Why should it make you unhappy ! 

Ann, W hy ^ — Only think of being in love, at my age, 
sir ’ 

3Ieg. Pray, then, how^ old are you, my dear? 

Ann, I shall be eighteen, sir, come next Friday foitnight. 
Meg. That’s a very channing age, indeed ! 

Ann. And to love without ho[)e, you know, sir ! 

Miy, Nay, nay, child, 1 did not say that. Oh James 
Megrim, James Megrim * who would have thought this, at 
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your time of life ! And^ how came you to fell in love, so 
suddenly, my dear? 

Ann. La, sir, sure it doe^ not, take such a deal of time, to 
fall in love, Hie first sight of my James, did sotset my heart 
a beating^, 

Me^. Of James I 

Ann, Tm sore, sir, without James, I should never be able 
to live. 

3%. Then you have heard the name ? 

Ann, Heard it !— Aye, sure, and from his own very 
mouth. - ^ ^ 

Ha — she listen’d then, when I told my name to the 
landlord. — Poor soul ! liow deeply she is smitten • — (Aside . ) 
— And what was it that struck you so forcibly, my dear'' 
Ann, Oh, every thing. . * 

Moff, Indeedl 

Ann, First, his tigure, sir. 

Me^, You think it interesting, perhaps ? 

Ann, Aye, that it is, indeed, sir. 

dfeff, (Bowing.) Very handsome, upon my word. 

Ann, O, very handsome, indeed, su'! then his eyes, do 
look so languishing f 

Meg, Nay, come, come-— damn it, not so very languisliing 
neither. 

Ayin. O, indeed, but they do, though ! 

Meg, How blind is a girl in love, at eighteen * fur my 
part, I never saw any thing so particularly striking in inv 
eyes, now ! ( . hide. ) 

Ann, And, then, his talk ui so agreeable, and so pleasant. 
Meg. Oh, you are too good— you are, ujion rny soul ! Oh * 
she’s over head and ears! — a plain case (/Lide.) 

Ann, But, to be obliged to give him up, after all ’ 

Meg, Give him up 1— but why should you give liim up ? 
Ann. Ah, Janiete*’ — -you are going to leave me !— going 
lo-day, perhaps, or lo-morrow I Heigho * 

Meg, Nay, nay, be composed, child. Dry jyour tears ; a 
man of honour can never abuse the powx^r he has obtained 
over the heart of an innocent young creature. There are no 
ubsiacles in a case like this, that may not be surmounted. 

'Ann, Ah, sir ! — there spoke the very soul of him I love, 
Uut, sure enough, there is an obstacle, and a sad one, too. 
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Msff. What i» the ob$taofe I 
Am. Wantofmoney- 
M 0 ff. Po(A! a trife. 

And, then, my 

ril engage tbid he id)aU consent to the unihh. 

Ann. l)ear!~<jan it bet 

You are lovely, atniabie, ahd have the lenderosL 
heart 1 'tis in my power to give ym happiness, and your 
James shall marry you. 

Ann. SlialJ he ! dear sir 1 I idtall be bound to love 
you for ever and ever. ■ *;’ 
iTjfiy. And viliyou? 

Aan. With all my heart and «oul, 1 will 
Afcy. So much lov« v?iU not, be in racjiuited. Where sh.tll 
] find your father I ’ ' 

Ann. He is the landlord nf this hotel, air. 

3Ie0. \Vliat I the man whose tongue » going from morn** 
ing to night? 

Ann. bly poor father does love to talk a little, sir, that" s a 
sure thing. 

Me 0 . Well, then, now His niy turn to talk to him. I will 
make tbo proposal, pay down all the money ihatH wanted, 
on the nail, »nd-~- 

Ann. Hark ! — 1 lioar my father cotbiny — 

J^Jpf/. Then leave me alone wiUi him a little ! adieu ! my 
sweet girl, adieu * 

Ann. Heaven bless you, sir ! Ah, James! what happiness 
do! now prepare fur you. r.h. 

il/ey. Thank you, my angel, a thousanil times thank you ! 
— I was »jinte ri^dit nut to kill myself yesterday,— -If I had 
1 could never have been married to-day. 

Enter DEMteotJ, t.ii. 


Ruined, past redemption 1 that tartar of a wine 
merchant is cr»ming directly to seize iny goods. — How to 

prevent tlieir carrying uif, I 

Me 0 . down ) Hark ye, master Iai>dlard.— A 

,wor»3 with you, if you please. 

Dem. Your commands, sir ? 
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Meg, An esirftordmary circumstance Im happened in 
your house, you must know* 

JDem, (Jsiife.y Hal*^^en the bailifls are c<tme, and 
are got hf re before me. 

: Meg* You did fK>t expect, I believe, what I have just 
earnt ? 

; J)e,n, Ah, dear sir } — there's no mincing the matter. I 
Icnew it all, but too wel), before t went out. 

Meg, Did y^nu she ties broke the busitiess to her 

lather already, it seems^ ) 

Dem. I’m heartily sorry^heartily sorry, indeed, sir, for 
putting you to all the inconvenience, and trouble, tins un- 
lucky affair must give yo», 

JJeg, Oh, it gives me no trouble at alt l*-^On the contrary, 
friend, I am glad it Itas bappehecl-^I am, upon my soul ! 

I}em* (^Sofring*) Upon my souf, sir, I’m very much 
obliged to you !— I can’t very well see, though, why my mis- 
foitune sliould make you so mighty happy. 

Meg. Itlisfortune {-^pooh 1 His no mtsfortunc at ail, friend. 

Dem. I beg your pardon, though ; for Fm sure His none 
of my fault. 

Meg* Well, W'cih 1 jionH believe it k. 

Dm* 1 am sure I 6ave done every thing in my power to 
avoid the disgrace. 

Meg, Pshaw ! — thereH 'ms d* iti the question ; no- 
body knows any thing kbout it, bat your daughter, and L 

Dem* Aye— the more her firfly for disclosing it. 

Meg. Folly ! Hwas her destiny— poor thing, she could not 
help it. 

Dem. Aye — and what wffl be the consequence ? 

Meg* Why, what will be the consequence t 

Dem* Only my ruin— tbatH all. 

Meg* No such thing, I toll you. 

Dem, A babbling baggage! — after I had begged and 
prayed her to be silent— 

Meg. PcToli i pooh !-^you are wrong. Y ou should let 
the poor dear girl follow her own inclinations. 

J/m, What, when the poor dear girl does a damn’d deal 
of mischief? 

Meg* I see noanischief, now, not I. 
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Dem. The [devfl you donH!--r-Wby, shaft 1 lose my 
credit? 

Meg. Zouods ! How ? 

Dmt. How ?-^Whjr, , thiok my neighbours 

wcmUtalkof the carrying off J . 

Meg. Carrying offt<*^ijnipos{dbie friead, you don't 
know me : my nattiie wouia never p^iii such a thing* 

Dem* What I-— and will you have the goodness, sir, to — 
Meg. Yes, yes; to be i«IN, i will and I now ask your 
consent, to conclude the whole buwness directly. 

Dent, My dear sir !-^thifi is such a kiiklness — I’m sure 1 
— I don’t kftoAv how to thank you — ind^d, I don't ; — but 
the money that I want, is— 

Meg, Oh, damn the money! 1 dotft mind that. 'Tis 
always my way to give, and never to take. 

Deurt. You have made me the kapniefiftman in the world. 
Odso ! here’s the bailiff, come in tte very tiick* {^Aeide,) 

Baiuff, E.H. 

There, friend — there’s the gentleman^ that will settle with 

you. • 'rt, , _ ‘ 

Meg. What does this fellow want, 

Dem. He comes on the business we have been talking 
about. 

Meg. Oh, then he is a notary. 

Bailiff. A notary ! 

Enter Ansettk, r.ii. 

Jn?i. (J//ari to Megrim,) Have you spoke to my father, 

Sir ? 

Mvg, All settled : — he consents. {Aside to Ann,) 

Ann Dear, I'm SO happy 1 
Meg, And there’s the man. {fainting to the 
Ann, What man ? 

Meg, To finish the business. 

1 don’t understand. 

,Dem, Now, sir, if you will have the goodness to settle— 
^AJeg, Oh, with all my heart. 
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Bau H«re are the papers^ Uten. 

A%. ( Taking ih4m^ Why, this is Dot a cootract. 

BaL No, His a bond. 

Meg. A bond ! but wo want a contract. 

Dem, A contract! wbat^ would you have it done, Uieo, 
in that mode? 

Meg. Eh ? Why surely you would not have it done in 
any other. 

Dem. Oh, just as you think proper ; but I thought that my 
simple acknow!edgmeht--r~ 

Meg. Well, well, if your daughter consents to it in that 
wa> , His the same to me. „ . 

Dem. Why, what does her consent signify ? 

Meg. A great deal* Bo you think I would do any thing 
by force ? • ' ‘ 

Dem. Well, but sir, in paying-*-— 

Meg, ( ffiitA indignation.) In paying ? 

Bai\ Aye, aye ; Ac gentleman donH understand ; but 
that's our method here.-»-But there— ::—tl*ere’s the bill, and 
there's the receipt. 

Meg. Receipt for what ? 

Bai. For the two hundred Louis d’ors, 

3feg. Why, what the plague ! am I to pay two hundred 
louis-d^ors for your daughter f (To Dem. ) 

Dem. For my daughter I Zt)unds! no — His for me, 

Meg. For you ? t iu to the devil ’ 

Dem. Why didn’t you say that — — 

Meg. To be sure 1 did say ; I said that your daughter had 
fallen in love with me ; that she would have me, and that J 
was willing to take her. 

Ann. Dear ! wliat, I ? 

Meg. Yes; you told me so, youisclf. 

Ann. Mercy! " 

Dem. Damn roe, if ever you tdW me a word of it. Voji 
said you would pay the two Jiundred louis-d’ors, that 1 owed . 

Meg. Then Ais is not the notary after all, with the con- 
tract of marriage ? 

Dem. 1 understand nothing^ about marriage, not 1. 

Meg. Why, I tell you that IHI marry your daughter. 
Devi. You ! 

Meg. Yes; and^ttle on her ail I am worth. 
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Dm* My dear air ! Why this is a luckier hit than the 
other 1 I only <wked for a mm, to prevent the seisnire of nij^ 
goods* 

jJUSy. Of your goods? Otuyoo shall have that in a mi- 
note^ How much Imve J to pay, friend ? 

, Bau Nothing ut all, sir, you Hve paid me already* 

1 paid yool 

Bai* Yes ; you sent me the money an hour ago ; and rm 
come to give you up the papers. 

J%. Why, damme, you’re mad, 

Bain Mad ! 

My. I never sent you a farthings 

Bain I have received It, for all th^. 

/fern. And who brought it to you? « 

Bain Y our waiter. 

Dm. My waiter ! ^ 

Ann. He !-<Dear, how glad I am ! 

Bat. Well, well— 4here are aH thcwrUitiga* Settle it 
among yourselves ; — have Imsi^tess^ Y our servant. 

Dm. Why, what’s the meaning of all (his< ? 

My. 1 don’t understand. 

D^m, Nor I. 

Am. Norl. 

EiHer James, i.h. 

Ah ’ my good, kind friend! 

Jamea, My dear Annetle ! 

A/ty. Zounds I these two look mighty langu»l)ing at one 
Siinothor 

Dein, Is it you, then, that have done me this piece of ser- 
vice ? 

James. Why, I had the good luck to give you a helping 
hand, as a body may say, 

Dem. And where did you get* the money ? 

James. That kind gentleman there gave it to I.-— 
irty (o Megrim .) — knowed no better use for it than get- 
ting you out of misfortune. 

Dem. My good fellow !— I~I don’t know what return I 
can make you. 
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James. Ah ! tbo return be in your power, if you pieaee* 

( Painting ta JnnefiCe.) 

Meg. Oh ! the devil ! 

James. This kind gentleman did promise to speak a good 
word for me. 

Meg. What, is Ibis die, then, that — ? 

James. Aye, Sir. 

Meg. I Vi sorry for it. 

James, Be you ? 

Meg. You can't have her. 

James. No ! Why ? 

Meg. She’s in love with me. 

A?} n. J I 

Meg. Yes. Did not you tell me, that your heart beat like 
any thing; and that you were in lovet 

Ann, Yes, wiihhim. (Pi^mting to James.) 

Meg, With him ? 

Ann. Aye, sure -Who should it be, but my own, poor 
James? ^ 

Meg. James ! — ^Zounds I the same name was wrong 
not to kill myself last night : 1 should nevt have made such 
an ass of myself to-day. 

James. Nay, then, I see how it bo— 1 must lose AnneUe, 
at last ; — it be my duty, to give up to my benefactor. 
Heaven bless you, Annette; and may yuu be as ha[»py as f 
be unfortunate ! ( Going, K n. ) 

Meg. Stay, slay, stay my friend ! — I can’t find u in riiV 
lu*art to do a cruel action. Take her you shall not want a 
marriage portion : — and, in giving happiness to otlicrs. I 
begin to find the best method of securing my own. 

fames and Ann. Ah ! sir! 

Meg, No thanks; — 1 rather owe them to you. 

You! 

Meg,. Indeed, 1 do, iny good friends. 1 have, hitherto, 
beeit sick of life, because I experienced nothing but its 
disgusts. You have now taught me to relish its pleasures. 
After searching far and wide, I at length, know where to 
find them ; and 1 now discover, that the greatest, and 
purest pleasure, a rich man can enjoy, is assisting his poorer 
frlli;iw creatures, and catching ail opportunities of doing a 
f^nevoleni action. 
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HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 


What Sluikspeare has pronounced to be (lie true “ piirpow' 
of plajnng^/'' is, in some respects, well jierlormed bvtiws little 
drama, which, it useruhiess were acce]>teil as a proof mv- 
nt, would rank above many pieces of much hi^^litr piefensions 
as literary cuinjiosilions. Jii sayHi;^ this, we mean nut to iri- 
siiiuaU* that it will supersede the occupation ol il!(‘ prcucliei, 
or render needless tlie CYliortations of (lie mor.dM, by < 01- 
rectirij^ any glarin^^ vices, nor, indeed, do we, i;eiit rally, 
atla(,h much credit to the declamations of Ihcoiists upon tht' 
cAtrerne utility of the theatre iti that jiuiiil of mow 
Its amusements doubtless operate beneiieially m [^ohsImiL', tin* 
taste and humanizing the manner of a f>co[ili‘, we eaiinot 
help being a IiUle .sceptical as to their fh/rrt iidhieiiu' ujmn 
<»ur Moiaf.s, either profitably or permcuM^l> 'I'hcre are, 
however, few instruments so powerlui as a diamalh* fierloim- 
aiice for ex{>osmg petty nin.'^auees, or l.uuduug folly out u\ 
I ounteiiaiieo , and, this farce lia.s probably oj>enefJ llio t 
(»f many lieedless .spendthnhs, whose ser\ants were heipni*; 
them speedily ahmg the highway to rum, hut whose eais 
Would have remained deaf to tlu' voice ol sober ailmonition. 

'File iunt upon which tlie piece is founded, has been liaciMl 
to No. HS (tf the “ Speclator.” Dramatic ( hronielers assure 
us that its disclosures ol Knav<*ry had the ellect ol inducing 
the leading nobilitv and e:en(ry to enter into an assiK iatioii 
fur suppres.sing the' ijiS(»Ionc«» ol their domestic.s, winch had 
then arrived at an intolerable pitch. Tins, indeed, the au- 
thor asseits, was what In* aimed at, and the fane was wt II 
"*^adapled to ellect Ins purpose. Tlie satire 19 aimi>in;^, it not 
very vigorous; and the rapacity of the menial tribe is placed 
A 2 " 
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in a at onco lauglmble and instructive. The great 
world too, if ndicule t>r reasoning were of any avail in that 
quarter, might ])rolit by seeing their absurdities and vices 
thus closely aped by the»r foilo^verSj and be induced to oc- 
cupy their minds with nobler pursuits, when they behold the 
fashionable foibles of dunking, dicing, Wx nching and duel- 
ling, iiidulg(‘d 111 with as much spin! by their servants as 
by tfiemselves 

When the piece was first played, it was remarkably at- 
tractive. Since that peritid, the introduction of a more ex- 
travagant st\le of (arco-wiiiing has somewhat lessened the 
relish w'lth wliidi it was originally listened to; since the 
taste thus cKsUed, scarcely d< ems the evcellenl situation at 
the close of the second act, a su/IIcii ut aloiieineiit for the* 
[laucity of incident in the first. It, however, has never ijuite 
lost its place m the Prompter’s list, ami ^ still a favoiiiite 
of the galleries. The dialogue is livel\ , without any ap- 
])roacii to wit , and the characters are neatly sketcliisJ and 
w'cdl conlra.-ted, thougli tiieautlior seems to have been guilty of 
an oveisis^lit in lh'<t ol Rohert^ wbo deems it a ]>oint of honour 
never to ;tn> thing to the disadyautage (»l servants, yot 
•scruples nut to udbrm y>r>»rc/ anonymously, that his domestics 
aie a mere gang of thieves. 

By wiium tins [iieeo was written, has never been deci- 
sivt'lv ascei tamed, the author, like his own Robeit^ being 
unwilling to bekno,;n, ivhereof it might have brought him 
into trouble ” Several [lersons have been suspected, among 
others, (iarnck, and the Rev. J. Tow’iiley ; but, its real pa- 
rentage still reinams a imstery. A fragim nt of a drama, 
on a similar suliject, is printed in the “ Episloiary Corres- 
pondence iyl‘ Sicele," iHni ; and a farce upon the same plan 
was written !>> t). Iloadlev, previous to llie pniduction of 
“High Life Below Stalls,' but was n\jected b^^tJarrick in 
Javtmr ot the lull^r. 

Vnlor, m his ihl vol., ^Jjieakiiig of this ))iece, ^ays it was 
origmnlly performed m 17()1, hut be i'^ mistaken. It was 
first pi<i \ ed III October, I7o0, with the following east ; Duke s 
Scn'/itif, Palmer, Sir Harry h Smun(, King; Loref-, 
O’Brien; Phthp^ Vales; Fremvnu Packer; Kinyfttony 
Moody; Lada Raft's Maidy Mrs, Abing ton . Lady Char- 
*tes Mrs. Beimel t ; Mrs. Ctive. Theatrical 



^'ossips say that the juke about Ben Jonson or Kolley 
Kibher^ havirig wntu-n Shikspur^ which is ubiiall}" spouted 
in the reproseulation, was introduced by Mrs- Clive, the 
original hdfy. The blunders of this chaiactcr form one of 
the surest supports of the piece ; for, lapses ol’gra miner and 
pronunciation, are always eftective on the stage. We dearly 
love to laugh at the ignorances of other jieople, it gives ins 
$0 delightful a .sense ol our own superiority. 

Si»rne disapprobation was expressed on the first night, 
principally by those whose fraternity it satirised, but their 
opposition wasipuckly (tverpow'ered. Jn Lilinliurgh, it led 
to the reibrniiiliun (d'an abuse of long slanding, which iiati 
iieconie q’lile a national disgract‘. wages gi\en to 

ser^ant.N at that period, being veiy trilling, it was cusioniary 
for them to improve tiieir finances* b> le\;vmg weighty con- 
tnbuliunsupon iliv'irmasU'rs" visitors, un(l(‘r the denoniination 
of \ails. J lie iiii onvenieikes ol this praetiee, had long been 
sensibly fell, and sevt^ral ini'etnigs ol gentlemen had been 
held, to take into eoiMderation the propriety ol abolishing 
it , but tile eireiiniMance whifh hastened the determnuilion 
tothedi the insolence and rapacity of tli(' |>;uli-cnlonre(l 
gentry, was ihcir behaviour in the gallery ol tli(‘ Ldinl>urgli 
Theatre, upon the production ol tins lurte. 'I he allair is 
thus detailed m the “ Seot's Magazine," loi .lanuarv, 17t»0. 

“ 'riiere was a grtMl disturbance in the f'dmburgii Play- 
house, on Wedne3(la\ night, January lt» 'I'lie farce ol 
“ Life Befow Statrsj^ had been at ted on a former 
evening, and had, it seems, given offence to the I'oolmen. 
It was adverii^ed to he one part of the eiiiertammenls tile 
night the di'.tmhance happened ; but, wlien it should have 
begun, Mr. J.ovi,, one ot the managei«, lea.l a letter whieh 
he had received, threatening both the nnnageis and play- 
house, in case that farce should beaded, and telling him 
that above .se\ erity persims l^ud engaged tosaciilice lame, 


The c\.mij)lc w .I^ ‘■•Ot tjy the gohllcmcn nf M'lodt'cn, v. Iio, .it ti 
uucliug lii’lti ini the Jlst Dccc’uboi , 17 r*. 9 , c.iuo* to liie foIha\iiJt^ ie?,o- 
luthjii* — ‘‘ Tli.it vvi'Mill thsinuiaui, w) far .is h<*s in om power; the 
ni'-Mrn wlii-h .it piesent univeihiilly olsl liti'' ot givu't; V.oN or (hiiilv- 
'ii)in‘\ ; a piiidne, iit>t only pernuious to '’e?\.oiis, hut likcwi&c 
feliaiudul, indcu’iit, aii'l ilestnutive ol ail hospitality 
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honour, and profit, to prevent it. The audience, lioweTor, 
ordered the farce to gfo on. Soon after u began, a great 
noise was heard from the Footmeirs gallery. The gentlemen 
in the pit, called to them to bo silent; or that, otherwise, 
lliey should bo turned out, and never pormitlod to enter the 
phy-house again. The disturbance still continuing, the 
luotmen were all turned out, and the managers wore desired 
not to admit any footmen into the gallery for the future. 
Several more letters were, however, sent to the managers, 
and the c<‘mi)any of Hunters, in the papers of January 23, 
advertised a reward of twenty guineas for discovering tlic 
author or authors of them.” 

Assoeiatiop.'i for the abolition of vails, were imrnediately 
after entered into in every part of the kingdom , and the 
prompt suppression of the nuisance, may, tlieretorc, be 
placed in a mam degree to the civd c of “ Ilifjh Life Below 
iStuifsr ^ V. V, 


SCime of Kepresmtarton. 


The time this piece takes in representation, is one hour 
and forty mimiles. 


Stage Directions. 


Bv R n 

L n 
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, , .Right Hand. 
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S.K 


, , ,S(»4’ond Rntrun‘‘e. 

U.E. . A . • 

M.I) 

* 

. . .Upper Entrance. 
... IVliddle Hooi . 

0.1'. . • , . . 


« . • i )oor 111 Hat. 

R.H.n. 

' L.H.D. ... 


. . . Right Hand Door. 
. , .Left Hand Door. 



CocStnmc. 


LOVEL. 

First dress. — Slate-coloured coat, buff kerseymere waist- 
coal and brcoclies. — Second dress. — Countryman’s coat, flow 
cred waistcoat and leather breeches 

FREEMAN. 

Blue coat, white w'ai.stcoal, and buff broeclies 

TOxM. 

Suit of livery 

DUKE'S SERVANT 
Light blue livery, tiiinmed with silver late 

SIR HARRY'S SERVANT 
Creen livery jacket, whitc‘waistcoat and breeche.s* 

KINGSTON. 

White and orange livery. 

KITTY. 

Muslin dress and apron, trimmed with coloured riband. 
LADY CHARLOTTE. 

First dress. — Plain white. — Second dress. — -Pink and sil- 
ver, with flowers. 

LADY BAB. 

First dross. — White. — Second dress. — Blue and silver, 
trimmed with scarlet. 



]9trje(on^ Erpiti^rntcb* 


Lovel - - 
Freeman 
Lord Duke - 
Sir Ilarr^ - 
Philbp - - 
Tom - - - 
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Kingston • • 
Kitty - - - . 
Lady Charlotte 
Lady Bab - - 
Cook • - - - 
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Mr, Decamp. 
Mr Barnard 
Mr. Elhston 
Mr, Harley. 

Mr Carr. 

Mr. Cooke. 

Mr. Ebswoj^b. 
Mr. Chatterley. 
Miss Kelly. 
Mrs. Alsop* 
Mrs. Orgfer. 
Mrs, Maddocks. 


TIaij-Mnrket 

Ml. .1, Russell. 
Mr. Baker. 

Mr, Decamp. 
Mr. Lacy. 

Mr. Hammond. 
Mr. Coveney. 
Mr. Ebsworth. 
Mr. C. Jones. 
Mrs. Jonson. 
Mrs. Garrick. 
Mrs. Jones. 

Mrs. Kendall. 



HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS 


ACT I. 

SCENE L — An apartment in Freemaiis house, 
filter FreEaMVN and Lovel, l.h. 

Free. A country boy ’ lia, ha, ha ’ Ilow long has this 
scheme been in \oiir head ? 

Lot). Some time — I am now convinced of what you have 
often been hinting to me, that I am confoundedly clieated 
by iny servants. 

Free. Oil * are you satisfied at last, Mr. Level ? I alwa}s 
told 3 ou, that there is not a worse set of servants in tlie 
parihli of St. James's, than in your kitchen. 

Loi\ It is with some difficulty I believe it now, Mr. Free- 
man , though, 1 must own, my expenses often make me stare — 
Philip, 1 am sure, is an honest fellow; and J will swear fur 
inv blacks — If there is a rogue among my folks, it is that 
surly dog Tom. 

Free. You are mistaken in every one. Philip is an 
hypocritical rascal ; Tom has a good deal of surly- honesty 
about him; and for your blacks, they are as bad as your 
whites. » 

Lov. Pray tell me; is not your Robert acquainted with 
my people ? Perhaps he may give a little light into the 
thing. 

Free, To (ell you the truth, Mr. Level, your'servants are 
so abandoned, that I have forbid him your house— however, 
if you have a mind to ask him any question, he shall be 
forthcoming, 

B 
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Lov* Lot us have him. 

Free. You shall ; but it is an hundred to one if yon get 
any thing out of him ; for, though he is a very honest fellow, 
y6t ho is so much of a servant, that he’ll never tell any thing 
to the disadvantage of another — 

Enter Servant , L.H. 

Send Robert to me — [^Exit Servant, l.ti.] — But what was it 
determined you upon this project at last ? 

Lcr, This letter. It is an anonymous one, and so ought 
ihA to bo regarded ; but it has something honest in it, and 
put me upon satisfying my curiosity. — Rend it. 

( Gfres the tetter.) 

Flee. I should know something of this hand — (Rcade .) — 
To Peregrine Lovely Esq . — 

Please your honmir, I take the liberty to acquaint your 
honour., that you aie sadly cheated by your servants . — Your 
honour wdi find it as Isay . — / am not u illiny to be known, 
uheieof, lam, it may bring om into trouble. 

So no more, from your honour s 

Servant to command. 

Odd and honest! Well — and now what are tlie steps yon 
i n tend to tn k e ? ( Ret ui ns the letter. ) 

Lov. i\Ty plan is this— I gave it out, that I was going to 
my bortjugh in Dcvtm.shire, and yesterday set out wilh my 
sv i vnni in gieai form, and lay at Basingstoke — 

Frti V\\‘]|? 

Lor. I ordered the fellow to make the best of his way 
down into the eouniry, and told him that I would follow him ; 
instead of that, I turi^d back, and am just come to town * 
Eu e siynvm / # , ( Points to his boots.) 

Fire. Bow wil%ou get in? 

Lov. When 1 am properly habited, yon shall get me in- 
f'CHluced to Philip as one of your tenanfs sons, wlio wants to 
be made a good servant of. 

Free. They will certainly discover you. 

Lov. Never fear; 1 will be so countrified, that you shall 
nut know me. — As they are thoroughly persuaded I am many 
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niilcs off, they’ll be more easily imposed on. Ten to one but 
they be^jin to celebrate niy departuie with a drinking bout, 
if they are what you describe them — but you must contrive 
some way or other to get me intrt>duced to Philip, as one of 
your cottager's boys, out of Essca'. 

Free, U«i, ha, ha ! you’ll make a fine ligure. 

Lav. riiey shall make a fine figure. — It must be done this 
afternoon ; walk with me across the park, and I’ll tell you 
the whole — My name shall be Jemmy — And I am come to 
be a g(‘ntleinan’s servant — and will do my best, and hope to 
get a good carackter. (^Mimicking, ^ 

Free, But what will you do if you find them rascals? 

Lov, Discover myself, and blow them all to the devil.— 
Come along— 

Free, Bravo ! {^Exeunt ^ l.h. 


SCENE \l.—The Park, 

Enter Duke’s Servant, r.h.ue. 

Duke, What w rotches are ordinary servants that go on 
111 the same vulgar track every day ! Eating, working, and 
sleeping * — But wtj, who have the honour tc» serve the 
nobility, are of another species. We are above the common 
forms, have servants to wait upon us, and are as hizy and 
luxurious as our masters. — Ha ! — My dear Sir Harry, — 

iFn/er Sir Harry’s Servant, l.h. 

AVr IT, IIow have you done these thousand years? 

JSir H, My Lord Duke! — your grace's most obedient 
servant. 

Duke. Well, baronet, and where have you been? 

Sir H. At Newmarket, my lord — We have had devilish 
fine spoit. 

Duke. And a good appearance, I hear — plague lake it, I 
should have been there ; but our old lady died, and wo were 
obbgtjd to keep house, lor the decency ot the thing. 

Sir TF 1 picked up fifteen pieces. 

Duke. Psha ! a trifie ! 
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Sir H. Tlie viscount's people have been damnably taken 
in this meeting. 

Duh. Credit me, baronet, they know nothing uf the 
turf. 

Sir IL I assure you, my lord, they lust every match ; fur 
Crab was beat hollow. Careless threw his rider, and Miss 
Slammerkin had the distemper. 

Duke. Ila, ha, ha ! I'm glad on't. — Taste this sniifi, Sir 
Harry. ( Offers kts bojc ) 

Sir U. ’Tjs good rappee. 

Duke, Right Strasburgh, [ assure y;ou, and of my own 
mi porting. 

Sir JJ. Aye ’ 

Duke, The cit}^ people adulterate it so confoundedly , 
that I always import my own snufl‘ — I wish my lord would 
do the same ; but he is so indolent. — ^Vhen did you sec the 
girls ? 1 saw Lady Bab this morning ; but, 'fore gad, whether 
It be love or reading, she looked as pale as a penitent 

Sir //. 1 have just had this card from Lovefs people. — 

{^Reads ) 

liiUip and Mrs, Kitty., present their compliments to Sn 
Harry, and desire the honour of his company this eveniny, 
to he of a smart party, and eat a bit of supper. 

Duke, I have the same invitation — their master, it seem^i, 
I'' gone to his borough. 

Sir H. Y ou'll be with us, my lord ?— Philip's a blood — 

Duke, A buck of the lirst head Til tell you a secret, — 
he's going to be married 

Sir //. To \^hom 

Duke To Kilty. 

Sir II No » 

Duke. he is ; and 1 intend to cuckold him. 

Sir H. Then we may depend upon your grace fur certain 
I la, ha, ha ! 

Duke, ff our house breaks up in a tolerable tune, I’ll be 
With you — Have you atiy^ thing for us ? 

Sir II, Y'^es, a little bit of poetry — I must be at the coct^a- 
tree myself, till eiglit. 

Duke. Heigh ho !— 1 am quite out of spirits — I had a 
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damned debanch last night, baronet. — Lord Francis, Bob the 
bmhop, a!i(l J, tipt off four bottles of Burgundy a-piece — 
lla ! there are two fine girls coming ! Faith — Lady Bab — 
aye, and Lady Charlotte. ( Takes out his glass ) 

Str II. \\ViI not join them. 

Duke. Oh, 3 "eH — Bab \< a fine wench, notwithstanding her 
toniplexion ; though I should be glad she would keep her 
t(?eth cleaner. Your English women are damned negligent 
aboui their teeth — How is your Charlotte in that particular? 

Sfr IL Charlotte ! 

Duke A} e, llie world says you are to have her. 

*SV //. 1 own 1 did keep her company ; but we are ufi, 
iny lord. 

Duke, How so I 

Sir IL Between 3 ou and me, she has a plaguy thick pair 
of legs. 

Duke. Oh, damn it — that’s insufferable. 

Sir TL Besides, she’s a fool, and missed her opportunity 
with the old countess. 

Duke. 1 am afraid, baronet, you love money. — Rot it, i 
never save a shilling — indeed, I am sure of a place in the 
excise. — Lady (yhariotto is to be of the party to-night ; how 
do you manage that? 

Sir II. Why, we do meet at a third place, are very civil, 
and look queer, and laugh, and abuse one another, and all 
that. 

Duke. A-la-mode, ha ! — Here they arc. 

Sir IL Let us retire. ( They relirey l.ii.u.e.) 


Enter Lady Bin’s Maid, and L\ny CffARLorrii’s Maid, 

L.H. 

Lady B. Oh ! fie ! Lady Charlotte, you are quite indeli- 
cate ’ J am sorry for youf taste ! 

Lady C. Well, I say it again, I love FoxhalK > 

Lady B O my stars ^ Why there is nobody there but 
filthy citizens. 

Lady C. We were in hopes the raising the price would 
have kept them out, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lady B. Ha, ha, ha ? — Runelow for iny money. 
b3 
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Lady C. Now you talk of Runelow^ when did you seethe 
colonel, Lady Bab? 

Lady B, The colonel ! I hate the fellow. — He had the 
assurance to talk of a creature in Glouc(3Stershire before my 
face. 

Lady C. He is a pretty man for all that — soldiers, you 
know, have their mistresses every where. 

Lady B,* I despise him — how goes on your affair with the 
baronet ? 

Lady C. The baronet is a stupid wretch, and I shall have 
nothing to say to him. — You are to be at Lovers to-night, 
Lady Bab? 

Lady B Unless I alter my mind — 1 don’t admire visiting 
these commoners, Lady Charlotte. 

Lady C, Oh, but Mrs. Kitty has taste. 

Lady B. She affects it. 

Lady C. The Duke is fond of her, and he has judgmenu 

Lady B. The Duke might shew his judgment nmch better. 

{Hoidiny up her head!) 

Lady C. There ho is, and the baronet too — Take no no- 
tice of them — wo’ll rally them by-and-bye. 

Lady B, Dull souls ! Let us set up a loud laugh, and 
leave ’em. 

Lady Ay ; — let us be gone ; for the common people 

do so stare at us— we shall certainly be mobbed. 

Both. Ha, ha, ha — Ha, ha, ha ! [Exeunty r.h. 

fi'nrcr Duke’s Servant, aw/ S ir Harry’s Servant, l.ii.u.e, 

Duke, They certainly saw us, and are gone off laughing 
at us— r must follow — 

Sir H. No, no. 

Duke. I must — I must have a party of raillery with them, 
a bon motor so. Sir Harry, you’ll excuse me. — Adieu, Til 
be with y6ij in the evening, if j^ssible; though, hark ye I 
there is a bill depending in our house, w liich the ministry 
make a point of our attending; and so you know, mum ; 
we must mind the stops of the great fiddle. — Adieu. 

[EriV,R.H. 

Sir H. What a coxcomb this is ! and llie fellow can’t 
read. It was but the other day that he was cow-boy in the 
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country, then was bound ’prentice to a periwig-maker, gut 
*nto my Lord Duke's family, and now sets np for a fine gen- 
tleman. 0 Tempora, 0 Mores * 

Re-enter Duke’s Servant, r.u. 

Duke. Sir Harry, prithee what arc w’C to do at Loyel s 
when wo come there ? 

Sir Jl. We shall have the fiddles, I suppose. 

Duke. Tlie fiddles » I have done with dancing ever since 
the laht lit of tlie gout. I’ll tell you what, my dear boy, I 
positively cannot be with them, unless we have a little — 

(Makes a motion as if with the dice-huj:.) 

Sir //. Fie, my Lord Duke. 

Duke, iiook ye, baronet, f insist on it — Who the devil of 
any fashion can possibly spend an evening without it ? But 
1 shall lose tlu3 girls. — How grave you look, ha, ha, ha ^ — 
Well, let there be fiddles. 

Sir //. But, my dear lord, I shall be rjuite miserable 
w'ithont you. 

Duke. Well, I wont be particular. I’ll do as the rest do.— 
Tol, lot, loi. [Exit singintj and dancing, R.U. 

Sir //. Ho liad the assurance, last winter, to court a 
tradosnian’s daughter in the city, with two thousand pounds 
to her foi tune, —and got me to write Ins love-leUers. He 
protended to be an ensign in a marching regiment; s(» 
wheedled the old folks into consent, and would have carried 
the girl olf, but wasunluckily prevented by tlie washerwoman, 
who happened to be his first cousin. 

Enter Philip, l.h. 

Mr. Pliilip, your servant. ^ 

Phd. You are welcome to England, Sir Harry, I hope 
you received the card, and will do us the honour of your 
company. — My master is gone into Devonshire — we’ll have 
a roaring night. 

^Sir If. I’ll certainly wait on you. 

EML The girls will be with us. 

B 4 
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Sir H. Is this a wedding-supper, Philip ? 

TiiiL What do you mean, Sir Harry ? 

Sir IL Tlio Duke tells me so. 

Phil, The Duke's a fool. 

Sir H. Take care what you say ; his grace is a bruiser. 

Phd, 1 am a pupil of the same academy, and not afraid 
of him, I assure you : Sir Harry, we’ll have a noble batch — 
I have such wine for you ! 

Sir //. I am your man, Phil. 

PhiL Egad, the cellar shall bleed ; I have some Burgundy 
that is lit for an emperor — my master would have given his 
ears for some of it t’other day, to treat my Lord What d’ye 
call-him with ; but 1 told him it was all gone ; ha ! charity 
begins at home, ha! — Odso, here is Mr. Freeman, my 
master’s intimate friend : lie’s a dry one. — Don’t let us be 
seen together — he’ll suspect somethinf. 

Sir H. 1 am gone. 

PhiL Away, away, — ^remember — burgundy is the word. 

Sir H, Right — long corks I ha, Phil ! — {Mimicks the 
drawing of a cork) — Your’s. [^Ejoit^ R.h. 

PhiL Now for a cast of my office — A starch phiz, a 
canting phrase, and as many lies as necessary. — Hem ! 


Enter Freeman, l.m. 

Free. Oh I Philip — how do you do, Philip? — Yon have 
lost your master, I find. 

Phil, ft IS a loss indeed, sir. — So good a gentleman ! — 
He must be nearly got into Devonshire by this time. — Sir, 
your .servant. ( Going.) 

Free. Why in such a hurry, Philip? 

PhiL I shall leave the house as little as possible, now 
his honour is away. 

Free. You are in the right, Philip. 

PhtL Servants at such times are too apt to be negligent 
and extravagant, sir. 

Free. True; the master’s absence is the time to try a good 
servant in. 

/%i7. It is so, sir ; sir, your servant. ( Going.) 
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Fiee. Oh ! Mr. F^hilip — pray stay — you must do me a 
piece of service 

Phi/. You command me, sir — 

Free. I look upon you, Philip, as one of the best behaved, 
most simsible, completest — (^l^ulip bows.) — rascals in tli*- 
world. (^Aside.) 

Phil, Your honour is pleased to compliment. 

Free There is a tenant of mine in Jissex, a very honest 
man — [)oor fellow, he has a great number of children; and 
thev have sent me one of ’em ; a tall, gawky boy, to mfik<‘ .1 
si:rvani of; but iiiy lolks say, they can do nothing with him 

P/til. Let me have him, sir. 

Free In truth, he is an unlick’d cub. 

Phil. I will lick him into something, I warrant you, sir — 
Xow my master ivS absent, I shall have a good deal of time 
upon inv iiands; and 1 hate to be idle, sir ; in two months 
ni engage to tinisii iiiin. 

Free. 1 tlon’t doubt it. (Aside.) 

Phil. Sir, I have twenty pupils in the parish of Si. 
James’s; and fora table, or a side-board, or behind an 
e<|mpage, or in the delivery of a niessiigc, or any thing — 

Free. What have you for entrance ? 

Phil, I always leave it to gentlemen’s generosity. 

Free Here is a guinea — 1 beg he may be taken care ef. 

Phi!, That lie shall, I promise you. — (Aside,) — You 
honour knows me. 

Ftve Thoroughly. (Aside ) 

Plitl When can f see him, sir'^ 

Free. Now , directly —cull at in^ house and lake him n 
your hand. 

PhiL Sir, f will be w'lth you 111 a minute — 1 will but stef> 
into the market to let the tradesmen know they must no» 
trust any of our servants, now they are at board-wages. — 
Humph • ^ 

Free. How happy is Mr. Lovel in so excellent a servant. 

[^Exitf L.n. 

Phil. ha! Tlii.s is one of my master’s prudeMt 

friends, who dines with him three times a-week, and thinks 
he is mighl> generous in givingine five guineas at Christmas 
— Damn such sneaking scoundrels, 1 say. \_Ejcit^ i . 1 ?, 
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SCENE III. — The Servants Hall in LovePs houie, 

Kingston and Coachman, drunk and sleepy, discovered * — 
Knocking at the door. 

King* Somebody knocks. — Coachy, go — go to the door, 
coachy. 

Coach, ril not go — do you go — you black dog. 

King, Devil shall fetch me, if I go. (^Knocking ) 

Coach, Why then let ’em stay: — I’ll not go — damme — 
aye, knock the door down, and let yourself in. 

(^Knocking , ) 

King, Ay, ay ; knock again — knock again. 

Coach, Master is gone into Devonshire — so he can’t be 
there — so I’ll go to sleep. 

King, So will I — I’ll go to sleep loo. 

Coach, You lye, devil — you shall not go to sleep till I am 
asleep. — I am king of the kitchen. 

King, No, you are not king: but when you are drunk, 
you are sulky as a hell. — Here is cooky coming — she is king 
and queen too. 


Enter Cook, r.h. 

Cook, Somebody has knock'd at the door twenty tiiiws, 
and nobody hears — why, coachman — Kingston — ye drunken 
bears, why don’t one of you go to the door ? 

Coach, You go, cook; you go. 

Cook flang me, if I go. 

King. Yes, yes, cooky, go ; Mollsy, Pollsy, go. 

Cook. Out, you black toad — it is none of my business, 
aitdgo I will not. (^Sits down,) 

Enter Philip, ivith Lo\ lv disguised, l.h. 

Phil. I might have staid at the door all night, as the little 
man in the play says, if I had not had the key of the door 
in my pocket. — What is come to you ail ? 

Cook, There is John Coachman, and Kingston, as drunk 
aif^iwo bears. 
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PiiiL Ah, ha! my lads, what, finisiied already? Theso 
arc the very best of servants. — Poor fellows, I suppose thc‘\ 
have been drinking their master’s good journey. — Ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Loi\ No doubt on’t. (^Asid** ) 

Phif. Yo ho I get to bed, you dogs, and sleep yourselves 
sober, that you may be able to get drunk again by-Jind-b> t* 
— They are as fast as a church. — Jemmy ! 

Loi\ Anon? 

Phil. IX) you luvc drinking ^ 

Low Yes, — I loves ale. 

Phil. You dug, you shall swim in Burgundy. 

Lov. Burgundy! what's that? 

Phil, Cook, wake those honest gentlemen, and send them 
to bed. 

Cook. It is impossible to wake them. 

Lov. 1 think T could wake 'em, .sir, if I might — Ileh — 
Phil, Do, Jemmy, wake 'em, Jemmy. — Ha, ha, ha’ 

Lov, IJip, — IMr. Coachman ! 

{^Gires him a slap on Ihe face ) 
Coach. Oh’ oh’ What? zounds! Oh! — damn you ’ — 
Lov. Wiiat, blackey ! blackey ! 

i^Pulh him hy the nose ) 
King, Oh ! oh I — What now ’ curse you ’ oh ! — Cot lam 
you. 

l.oi\ lla, ha, ha ’ 

Piid. lla, ha, ha ! — Well done, Jemmy. — Couk, .set 
those gentry to beil. 

Cook, Marry come up, I say so too ; not 1 indeed. 

Coach. She sha'n't see us to bed — We’ll see ourselves 
to bed. 

King, We got drunk together, and wc'll go to bed 
I ogelhor . [ Hu eunty rech ng, R . H , 

Phil. You see how we Ijve, boy. 

Lor, Yes, 1 sees how you live. 

Phil, Let the supper be elegant, C'liok. 

Cook. Who [lays for it ? 

Phil, My master, to be .suie : wdio else, ha, ha, ha ’ lie 
IS rich^cnough, 1 hope, ha, ha, ha ’ 

Lov, Ilurnph.' {^Aside,) 
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Phil. Each of us must take a part, and sink it in our next 
weekly bills; that is the way. 

Loi\ Soh ' (Aside.) 

Cook. Pr ythcc Philip, what boy is this? 

PhiL A boy of Freeman’s recommending^. 

Lov. Yes, I’m ’Squire Freeman’s b*)y, — Ileh — 

Cook Freeman is a sting^y hound, and you may tell him 
1 say so. He dines here three times a week, and 1 never 
saw the colour of his money yet. 

Lor. Ha, ha, ha ! That is good. — Freeman shall have it. 

(Aside.) 

Cook. I must step to the tallow-chandler’s, to dispose oi 
some ol* my perquisites ; and then I’ll set about supper. 

Phil. \Veli said, cook, that is right, the perquisite is the 
thing, cook. 

Cook. Clue, Cloc, where are you Cloe. (Calls.) 

Eniet Cloe, r.h. 

Cloe. Yes, mistress. 

Cook. Take that box and follow me. [Ejril^ L.n. 

Cloe. Yes, mistress ! — ( Takes the box.) — Who is this — 
(Seetnf/ Lovel.) — Hee, hee, hee. — Oh — this is pretty boy — 
Hee, hee, hee ’ — Oh — tliis is pretty red hair. — lice, hee, 
hee * — You shall be in love with me by-and-bye. — Hei', 
hee. [ Exit, L.ri. chucking Lovel under the chtn. 

Lor. A very ]>relty amour. — (Aside.) — Oh, la * what a 
fine room IS this — is this the dining room, pray sir? 

Phil. No, our drinking roem. 

Lov. La ! lal what a line lady here is. This is madam, 
I suppose. 


Enter Kitty, r.h. 

Phil. Where liave 30U been, Kilty ? 

Kit. I have been disposing of some of his honour's 
shirt'., and oiher linen, which it is a shame his honour should 
wear any longer. — Mother Barter is above, and waits to 
kno\' if you have any commands for her. 

Phil. 1 shall dispu.se of my \^ardrobe to-morrow. 
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Who have we here ? {Lorei bows,') 

P/iiL \ b(jy of Freeman’s, a poor silly fool. 

Lor. Thank you. {Aside.) 

Phil, 1 intend the entertainment this evening as a compli- 
ment to you, Kitty. 

Kit, 1 am your humble, Mr. Philip. 

Phil, But I bog I may see none c)!’ your airs, or hear any 
of your Ftench gibberish with the Duke. 

Kit. Don’t be jealous, IJliil. {Fawninfflt^,) 

PhiL [ intend, biifore our marriage, to settle something 
handsome upon you, and with the five hundred pounds which 
I have already saved in this extravagant fellow’s family — 
Lor, A dog I — (Aside.) — O la, la, what, have you got 
five hundred pounds? 

Phil. Peace, blockhead. 

Kit, ril tell vuu what you shall do, Phil. 
l*htL Aye, wluit shall I do ? 

Kit. You shall set up a chocolate-house, my dear. 

Phil. Yes, and be cuckolded — {Aporf ) 

K^it You know niy education was a very genteel one — 

I was a half-boarder at Chelsea, and i speak FrenVii like a 
native — Coonnent rous porter rous, mounsieur, 

(Awkward! u . ) 

Phil Psha* Psha!-^ 

Kit. One IS not lung without French — 1 shall shine in the 
bar. — Do you speak French, boy ^ 

Lor, Anon. 

hit. Anon — O the fool ! ha, ha, ha ! — Come here, do, 
and let me mould you a little — you must be a goofl boy, 
and wait upon the gentlefolks lo-night. 

{Slw ties and powders his hair.) 
Lor. Yes, an't please you, Fll do my best. 

Kit. Ills best ! O the natural ’ This is a strange head of 
hair of thine, boy — it is so c(»arse, and so carrotly. 

Lor. Allm\ brothers and sisters be red in the pole. 

Phil, and Kit. Ha, ha, ha * {Loud laugh.) 

Kit. Thert‘ — now you are something like : — come, Philip, 
give the boy a lesson, and then i'll lecture him out of the 
Servants’ Guide. 

/?Ii7. Come,, sir — first, hold up your head — very well — 
turn out your toes, sir — very well — now call coach! 
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Low What is call coach ? 

PhiL Thusj sir : coach, coach, coach I ( Loud ) 

Lot\ Coach, coach, coacli ! {^Imitatmy.) 

Phi!, Admirable! the knave has a good ear. — Now, sir, 
tell me a he. 

Lov, O la ! I never told a he, in all niy life. 

Phil. Then it is high time you should begin now ; what 
is a SOI vant good for that can't tell a lie ? 

Kit. And stand in u. — Now I'i) lecture him — ( Takes out 
a hook,) — This is Tlie Servant's (iuide to Wealth,'* by 
Timothy Shuiilderknol, formerly servant to several noble- 
men. and now an officer in the customs ; necessary for all 
servants. 

P/hI. Mind, air, what excellent rules the book contains — 
and remember them well — Come, Kilty, begin — 

Kit, ( Reads.) — Advice to the Poo' man. 

Let it J or ever be your plan 
To he the master not the man, 

Ind do us little as you can, 

Lov, lie, he, he • — Yes, Til do nothing at all — not/. 

KU. ( 7b the Coachaan.) 

If your good master on you doats, 

AWr leai'e his house to serve a stranger. 

But pocket kay, and straw, and oats. 

And let the horses eat the manger . 

Lov. Eat the manger — lie, he, he ' 

Kit. ! wont give you too much at a time. — Here, boy, 
tak(* tbi^ book, and read it every night and morning, before 
> on siv y(»ur prayers. 

Phil, lla, ha, ha ! — very good, buc now for business. 

Kit. Right— ril go and get one of the damask table 
rlotlis, and some napkins ; and Ivi sure, Phil, your side- 
board IS very smart. [ Putt, r.h. 

Phil, That It shall. — Come, Jemmy. [AV<V, r.h. 

Lov, Soli! — Soil! — It works well. 


END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. — The Servants* Hall^ trith the supper and stik^ 
board set out. 

Philip, Kitty, Lovkl, discovered. 

Kit. Well, Phil, what think you? Don’t we look very 
smart ? — Now let ’em come as soon as they will, we shall be 
ready for Vm. 

Phii. 'Tis all very well ; but — 

Kit. But what ? 

Phif. Why, I wish we could get that snarling cur, Tom, 
to make one. 

Kit. What IS the matter with him? 

Phil. 1 doift know — he is a queer son of a — 

Kit. Oh, 1 know him ; he is one of your sneaking half- 
bred follows, that prefers his master’s interest to his own. 
Phil. Here he is. 


Enter Tom, l ii. 

And wliy wont you make one to-night, Tom ? — Here’s Cook 
and Coachman, and all of us. 

Tom. I tell you again, I will not make one. 

Phil. We shall have something that’s good. 

Tom. And make your master pay lor it. 
mi. I warrant, no>v, you think yourself mighty honest — 
Ha, ha, ha ! 

Tom. A little honester than you, I hope, and not brag 
neither. 

Kit. Hark’eyou, Mr. Honesty, dunt be saucy. 

Tom. What, madam, ^ou are afraid for your cully are 

}<)U ? 

Kit. Cully, sirrah, cully ! Afraid, sirrah ! afraid of what ' 

(^Goes up to Tom,^ 

mi. Aye, sir, afraid of what ^ 

( Goes up on the other side.) 
Lov. Aye, sir, afraid of what? {Goes up to Tom.) 
Tom. I value none of you — 1 know your tricks. 

f V . « . • t . If «* . V lA. mil 
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Phil. What do you know, sirrah? 

KiL Aye, what do you know? 

Lov. Aye, sir, what do j^ou know ? 

Tom, I know that you two are in fee with every trades- 
man bolonijing: to the house. And that you, Mr. Clod polo, 
are in a fair way to be hanged. (Strikes Lovel.^ 

PhiL What do you strike the boy for? 

Lov, It is an honest blow. {^Asule.^ 

Tom. ril strike him again.*— 'Tis such as you that bring 
a scandal upon us all. 

Kit. Come, none of your impudence, Tom. 

Tom, Egad, madam, the gentry may well complain, when 
they get such servants as you in their houses. — There’s your 
good friend, Mother Barter, the old clothes woman, the 
greatest thief in town, just now gone out with her apron full 
uf“his honour's linen. 

Kit, Well, sir, and did you never— ha? 

Tom. No, never : I have lived with his honour four years, 
and never took the value of that — (^Snapping his fingers.) 
— Ills honour is a prince, gives noble wages, and keeps 
noble company, and yet you two are not contented, but 
cheat him wdiercver > ou can lay your fingers. — Shame on 
you » 

Lov, Tlie fellow I thought a rogue, is the only honest 
servant in my house. (Aside,) 

Kit. Out, you mealy-mouthed cur. 

P/ti7. Well, go tell his honour, do — Ha, ha, ha * 

Tom. I scorn that — damn an informer ! — but yet, I hope 
Ins honour will tind you tw^o out, one day or other — that’s 
all. [Ej it, L.U 

Kit. This fellow^ must be taken care of. 

Pfiit. ril do his business for him, when his honour comes 
ta town. 

Lov. You lie, you scoundrel ; you will not. — (Aside .) — 
O la ’ here is a fine gentleman. 

Enter Duke’s Servant, l.h. 

f 

Duke. Ah ! ma chere Mademseifle / Comment vous 
port 62 vons 7 (StAut- ) 

Kit, Fortbien^ je vons remercier, monsieur. 

Phil. Now we shall have nonsense by wholesale. 
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V. m 

jSgA:t\ How do you do, Philip ? 

y%</. Your Grace’s humble servant. 

Duke. But my dear Kitty — ( Talk a^tarl.) 

Phil. Jemmv ’ 

Lor. Anon ? 

Phil, Come along with me, and I will make you free ui 
ihe cellar 

Lor. YeSj I will, but wont you ask he to drink ^ % 

PliiL No, no ; he will have Ins share by-and bye. — Come 
along. 

Lor. Yes. [^Exeunl., with Philip^ r.h . 

Kit. Indeed 1 thought your Grace an age in coming. 

Duke Upini honour, our house is but this moment up. — 
You have a damned vile collection of pictures, 1 observe, 
above stairs, Kitty. — Your ’squire has no taste. 

lut. No taste ! that’s impossible, for he has laid out a vast 
deal of money. 

Duke. Tliere is not an original picture in the whole col- 
lection. Where could he pick ’em up? 

Ku. He employs three or four men to buy for him, and 
he always pays for originals. 

Duke. Donnez moi votreEau de Luce. My head aches 
confoundedly — (^She gives a smelling bottle.^ — Kittyj 
dear, I hear you are going to be married. 

A it. Pardon nez f?UH\ for that 

Duke. If you get a boy, I’ll be godfather, faith. 

Kit. How you rattle, Duke! — I am thinking, my lord, 
when I had the honour to see you first. 

Duke. At the play, mademseille. 

Kit. Your grace lo\es a play I 

Duke. No— It is a dull, old-fashioned entertainment — I 
hate it. 

Ku. Well, give me a good tragedy. 

Duke. It must not be a modern one then — You are de- 
vilish handsome, Kate Kiss me. her.') 

Enter Sir Harry^s Servant, l.h. 

aif H. Oh, ho ! — Are you thereabouts, my Lord Duke ? 
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That may do very well by-and-byc. However, you*U ;,ovcr 
find me behind-hand. ( Offers to kiss ker.) 

Duke. Stand off, you are a commoner — nothing under 
nobility approaches Kitiy. 

Sir li. Ytai are so devilish proud of your nobility. Now, 
1 think, we have more true nobility than 3^011. Let me tell 
you, sir, a Knight of the Shire — 

fi^uke. A Knight of the Shire I Ha, ha, ha ’ a mighty ho- 
nour, trul.v, to represent all the fools in the county 

Kit. () Lud I this IS charming to see two noblemen 
quarrel. 

Sir II. Why, any fool may be born to a title, but only a 
wise man can make himself honourable. 

Kit. Well said, Sir Harry, that is good moriility* 

Duke. I hof)c you make some difference between heredi- 
tary honours and the huzzas of a mob. 

Kit. Very smart, iny lord— now. Sir Harry — 

Sir II If you make use of your hereditary honours to 
screen you from debt — 

Duke> Zounds ! sir, what do you mean by that? 

AV. Hold, hold! 1 shall have some fine old noble blood 
spilt here. — Ha’ done, Sir Hurry — 

Sir H. Nut I — why he is always valuing himself upon his 
upper house. 

Duke. \Ve have dignity. {^SlowJ) 

Sir H. But what becomes of your dignity, if we refusi.^ 
the supplies? (QwicA.) 

Kit. Peace, pi>ace — here’s Lady Bab — 

Enter Lady Bad’s Servant, in a chair ^ l.h. 

Dear Lady Bab — 

iMdif B, Mrs. Kitty, your servant — I was afraid of taking 
cold, and so ordered the chair down stairs. Well, and how 
do you do? — My Lord Duke, your servant — and Sir Harry 
loo — your's. 

Duke. Your ladyship’s devoted. 

Lad^ B. I’m afraid J have trespassed in point of lime — 
{Looks on her watch.) — But I got into iiiy favourite author. 

Duke. Yes, I found her ladyship at her studies ihis^ morn- 
ing — some wicked poem — • 
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B. Oh you wretch! — I never read but one book. 
Kil. What is your ladyship so fond of? 

Lady B. Shikspur, Did you never Shikspur ! 

Kit. Shikspur / Shikspur /^Who wrote it 1 — No, I never 
read Shikspur. ^ 

Lady B. Then yem have an immense pleasure to come. 
Kit. Well, then, I’ll read it over one afternoon or other. — 
Here’s Lady Charlotte. 


Enter Lady Cii vrlotte’s Maid, iVi a chair ^ l.h. 

Dear Lady Charlotte ! 

Lady C. Oh, Mrs. Kitty, 1 thought I never should have 
reached your house. Such a fit of the cholic seized me. — 
Oh, Lady Bab, how long has your ladyship been here ? — 
My cliairmcn were such drones. — My Lord Duke ' the pink 
of all good breeding. 

Duke. Oh, ina’arn— (^Boicing.) 

Lady C. And Sir Harry — ^your servant, Sir Harry, 

(Fonnally ) 

Sir H. Madam, your servant — I am sorry to hear your 
ladyship has been il). • 

Lady C. You must give me leave to doubt the sincerity 
of that sorrow, sir. Remember the Park. 

Sir //. The Park ! PH explain that affair, madam. 

Lady C. I want none of your explanations. 

(^Scornfully . ) 

Sir //. Dear I.»ady Charlotte I 

Lady C. No, sir ; I have observed your coolness of late, 
and despise you. A trumpery baronet ! 

Sir IL I see how it is; nothing will satisfy you but 
nobility. That sly dog the Marquis. 

Lady C. None of your reflections, sir. The Marquis is 
a person of honour, and above inquiring after a lady’s for- 
tune, as you meanly did. 

Sir H. \ — f — n)^dam ? I scorn such a thing. I assure 
you, madam, Inever — thatistosay — Egad, I am confounded, 
My Lord Duke, what shall I say to*ber? Pray help me out. 

{Aside.') 

Duke^ Ask her to show her legs. — Ila, ha, ha ! (Aside.) 
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Enter PfiiLiP and Lovel, loaded with bottles^ R.H. 

/%//. Here, iny little peer— h<?re is wine that will ennoble 
your blood. ])pth your ladyships most humble servant. 

Lov. {^Affecting to be drunk.) Bt»th your ladyships most 
humble servant 

Kit. Why, Pliilip, you have made the boy drunk. 

Pluf. I have made him free of the cellar. Ha, ha, ha * 

Lffv. Yes, 1 am free — I am very free. 

Phil. He has had a smack of every sort of wine, from 
humble Pnrt to Imperial tokay. 

Lov. \cs, J have been drinking tokay. 

Ktt (jro, get you some sleep, child, that you may wait 
on lus lordship bye-and-by 

Lov. Thank 3^00, madam — I will certainly wait on their 
lordships, and their ladyships too. [Aside and exit^ L.11. 

Phil. Well, ladies, what say you to a dance, and then to 
supper ^ 

Eater Cook, Coachman, Kingston and Cloe, r.h. 

Come here — Where are all 5 ur people? I’ll couple you — 
My Lord Duke will take tiitty, — Lady Bab will do me the 
honour of her hand ; Sir Harry and Lady Charlotte — Coach- 
man and Cook, and the two devils dance together — Ha ! ha ! 
ha ! 

puke. With submission, the country dances bye-and-by. 

Lady C. Ay, ay ; French dances before supper, and coun- 
try dances after — I beg the Duke and Mrs, Kitty may give 
us a minuet. 

Puke. Dear Lady Charlotte, consider my poor gout — Sir 
Harry will oblige us. («S'i> Harry bows.) 

All. Minuet, Sir Harry — Minuet, Sir Harr}*^ — 

Kit. Marshal Thingumbob’s minuet. — (^A mimwt by Sir 
Harry (1 ) and Kitty ; awkward and conceited.) 

Lady C. Mrs. Kilty dances sweetly. 

Phil. And Sir Harry delightfully. • 

Pvke. Well enough for a commoner. 

Phil. Come, now to 'supper — A gentleman and a lady. — 
(^They sit down.) — Here is claret, burgundy, and cuam-' 

(1) The minuet is generally danced by the Duke,— Ed. 
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and a bottle of tokay for the ladies. There are tickets 
on eveTy bottle — if any gentleman chooses port — 

Duke, Port * — ’Tis only lit for a dram. 

Kit. Lady Bab, what shall I send you? — Lady Charlotte, 
pray be free ; the more free the more welcome, as they ga> 
in my country. — The gentlemen will be so good as to take 
care of theinsel ves. ( A pa use. ) 

Duke. Lady Charlotte, “ Hob or nob !'’ 

Lady C. Done— my lord — in burgundy, if you please. 

Duke. Here’s your sweetheart and mine, and the friends 
of the company. ( They drink. — A pause. ^ 

Phil. Come, ladies and gentlemen, a bumper all round — 1 
have a health for you — ‘‘ Here is to the amendment ot our 
masters and mistresses.” 

AH. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! {Loud laugh. — A pause.) 

Kit. Ladies, pray what is your opinion of a single gentle- 
man's service ? 

Lady C. Do you mean an old single gentleman ? 

All. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha’ {Loud laugh ) 

Phil. My Lord Duke, 3 our toast. 

Duke. Ladj' Betty — 

Phil. Oh no — a health and a sentiment. 

Duke. Let us have a song — Sir Ilarr^, 3 'our song. 

!Sir 11. Would you have it? — Wi ll, then — Mrs. Kitty, wr 
must call upon you — Will you h(*nour my muse ? 

All. A song, a song — ay, ay, Sir Harry's song — Sir Har- 
rj^'s song. 

Duke. A song to be sure, — but first, — Preludo — {Kisses 
Kitty.) — Pray, gentlemen, put it about. 

{Kissing round. — Kingston kisses Cloe heartily.) 

S^ir //. See how the devils kiss ’ 

lut. I am really hoarse ; but — Hem— I must clear up my 
pipes — Hem — This is Sir Harry's song; being a new one, 
mtitled and called the “ Fellow Servanlj or, All in a 
Lirery."^ * 


. SONG. — Kitty. 

Come here, Fellowservant, and listen to ine, * 
ril shew you how those of superior degree 
Are only dependants, no better than we; 
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Chorus. — Both high and low in this do agrtr^ ' 
’ Txs here fellow-^servanty 
And there fellow-servant, 

And all in a livery. 

See yonder fine spark in embroidery drest. 

Who bows to the greats and if they smile, is blest; 
What is he I V faith, but a servant at best. 

Cho. — Both high, ^c. 

The fat shining glutton looks up to the shelf 
The wrinkled lean miser hows dotvn to his pelf. 
And the ciirhpated beau is a slave to himself. 

Cho. — Both high, ^e. 

Phil. How do you like it, my Lo*d Duke? 

Duke. It is a damned vile composition. 

Phil How so? 

Duke. O, very low 1 Very low indeed ! 

Sir 11. Canyon make a belter? 

Duke I hope so. 

Sir 11. 'Fhat is very conceited. 

Duke. What is conceited, you scoundrel ^ 

Sir IT. Scoundrel * You are a rascal — I’ll pull you by the 
nose — {All rise.) 

Duke. Look yo, friend ; don't give yourself airs, and make 
a disturbance among the ladies — If you are a gentleman, 
name yimr we? pons. 

Sir H. Weapons ’ What you will — Pistols — 

Duke. Done — bidiind Montague House. 

Sir 11. Done — with seconds. 

Duke Done. 

Phil Oh, for shame, gentlemen — My Lord Duke ! — Sir 
Harry, tlie ladies! fie' — {Duke, and Sir Harry affect to 
stng — A riofent knocking^ L.il. — Kitty Joints.) — What the 
devil can that be, Kilty ? 

Kd. W’ho can it possibly be? 

Phih Kingston, run up stairs and p^ep . — [Ejcti King- 
ston, L.H.] — It sounds like my master’s rap— Pray heaven it 
HI not he. 
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Enter Kingston, l.ii* 

Well, Kin^stim, whit is it? 

King, It is ina.-.ter .'ind Mr. Freeman — I peeped through 
li{‘ key-hole, and saw them by the lamp light — Tom has just 
el in — 

Phil. I’lie devil ho has! What can have brought him 
>ack ^ - 

Ktt. No matter what — Away with the things. 

Phil. Away Avilh the wine — AsMxy with the plate — Here, 
oachman, cook, Cloe, Kingston, bear a hand — Out with the 
andles— A\Aav. away. ( They carry away the table ^ 

lisitora. Wii-it shall we do/ What shall we do? 

( They all run about in confusion. ) 
Kit. Run up stairs, ladies. 

PliiL No, no. n<» — lie’ll see you tlien. 

AV IL Wlial the d(*vil had J to do here * 

Duke* Plague take it, face it out. 

Su 11. Oh no: these* West-1 ndia ns arc very fiery. . 

Pktl. I would not have him see any of you for the world. 
Lor. ( Without, L u.) Philip — Where’s Philipp 
Phil. Oh tlie (levii t he’s certainlv coming down stairs — Sir 
Harry, run down into the celiai — My Lord Duke gel into 
I he pant ry — A wq} , a w ay. 

Kit* Ni>, no : do you put their ladyships into the pantry, 
ind ril take Ins grate into the coal-hole, 

Visiiom. Any wliere, any where — Up the chimney if you 
will 

Phil. There — in with you. 

( They all go into the pantry. ) 
I 4 OV. ( Without, L.H.) I'hilip — Philip I 
Phil. Chiming, sir. — (^Alond.) — Kilty, have you never a 
good book to bo reading of'J 
Kit. Yes, liere is one. 

Phil. ’I'igad, lliis IS black Monday with us — Sit down — 
'‘cem to read your book — Here he is, as drunk as a piper. 

( They sit down.) 
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Enter Lovel, l.fi. tvilh pistoh, ajfecting to he drunk, 
Freeman following. 

Lor. Philip, the son of Alexander the Great, whore nro 
all iny nijrmidons? — What the devil ii-nkes you up so early 
this morning’ 

Phil. He IS very drunk, indeed. — {Aside ) — Mrs. Kitty 
and 1 liad gut into a good book, your honour. ^ 

Fref^ Ay, ay, they liavo been well employed, J dare sav 
— ha, ha, ha* 

Lov. Come, sit down. Freeman — Lie you there — 
his pistols doicnf — J come a little unexpectedly, perhaps, 
Pliilip. 

Phil. A good servant is never afraid of being cauglit, sir. 

Lov. 1 have some accounts that 7 must settle — 

PluL Accounts, sir! to-night? 

Lor. Yes, to-nighl — I find myself perfectly clear — you 
shall see J'li settle them in a twinkling. 

Plul. Your honour will go into the parlour ? 

Lov. No, ril stHtle them all here. 

Ktt. Your honour must not sit here. 

Lov. Why not? 

Kh. You will certainly lake cold, sir, the room has noi 
been washed above an hour. 

Lov. What a cursed lie that is * {Aside ) 

Duke. Philip — Philip — Philip! {I\tpiny out ) 

Phil. Plague take you * — Hold your tongue. (A^tde ) 

Free. You ha\e just nicked them in the very minute*. 

{Aside to Lovel.') 

Lov. 1 find I have — Mum — {Aside to Freeman .') — Gd 
some wine, Philip. — [Exit nnlip, r.h.] — Though I must 
eat something before I drink. — Kilty, what have you got in 
the [lanlry ’ 

Kit. In the pantry ’ Lard, your honour > We are at board 
wages. 

L'lee. I could eat a morsel of cold meat. 

Lov You shall have it — here — {jRtses.) — Open the pan* 
try door — I'll be about your board-wages! — 1 liav^Jrtated 
you often, now you shall treat your master. 
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If I may be believed, sir, there is nnt a scrap ufaiiy 
tliirifj m the ufukl iii the pantry. ( Opitosimj ht/n.) 

Lor. Well, then, we must bt? eontcntnl, Freeman. — Let 
us liave have a crust of bread and a bottle of N\nie. 

(aNWa fiowft a^am.) 

Sir H. {Perptnf/.) Mrs Kilty, Mrs. kitty — 

Kit. Peace, on your life. {^.Uide ) 

Lov Kitty, wliat voice is that^ 
hit. Nobody's sir. — Hem — 

(^Somebody in the panii y sneezes . ) 

Re-enter Philip, icitk tviiu\ n.ii. 

Kit. We are undone; undone* 

Phil. Oh < that is the Duke's damn'd rnpee. (^Aside.) 
Lor. Didn't yon hear a noise, Charles t 
Free. Soniebodv sneezed, I tin lit. 

Lor. Da mn It * Theie are thieves in llie house — i ll be 
arnonc,^ 'em — Toke\ n postoi.) 

Kd. Lack a-day, sir, it was only the cat — they" some- 
times snecz(‘ foi all the world like a chn-tian — Here, -Jack, 
Jack — he ha's ^ot a cold, sir, — puss, pu.ss. 

Lor. Avoid' then PH cure liim — Here Jack, Jack,* — 
puss, puss. 

Kit. Yi)ur honour wont be so rash — Pray, your honour, 
don't — ( Oppohiiny ) 

Lov Stand olf — Here, Freeman — here's a barrel for Im- 
siness, with a brace (d slu^s, and wed pinned, as you see — 
Freeman, I'll liohl you live to four — Nay, f'll hold you two 
to one, 1 hit the cat through the key-hole of that pantry 
door. 

Free. Try, try, but I think it impossible. 

Lor. lam a damn'd good marksman. — {Cocks the pis- 
tol, and points it at the pantry-door.^ — N(»w for it ! — {A 
violent shriek, and all is discovered.^ — Who the devil are 
these ? One — two — three — four — 

Phil. These are particular friends of mine, sir; servants 
to some noblemen in the neighbourhood. 

Lov. I told you there were thieves in the house. 

Ha, ha, ha ' 

Phil. J assure your honour they liave been entertained 
at our own exjiense, upon my word. 

Kit. Yes, indeed, your lionour, i( it was the last word I 
haovto speak. 
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Lov. Take up that bottle. — {^Philip takes vp a bottle mth 
a ticket to if, and is ijoing ojffJ) — Biing it back — do you 
Usually entertain your company with tukay, Monsieur ? 

PhiL I, sir, treat with wine I 

Lov, O yes, from humble port, lo Imperial tokay too. — 
Yes, I loves kokay {Mimicking himself.) 

Phil. I low * — Jemmy, my master * 

Jut Ji‘rmny ’ the devil ^ 

Phil. Your injnour is at present in liquor — but in the 
morning, when your honour is recovered, I will set ail to 
lights again. 

Lor. {Changing his countenance.) We’ll set all to rights 
now — there, I am sober, at your service — what have you 
to say, Philip? — {Philip starts.) — You may well start — 
go, get out ol my sight. 

Duke. 8n , I have not the honou*' to be known to you, 
but I have tlie honour to serve his Grace the Duke of — 

Lov. And the impudence familiarly to as'^ume his title — 
your ( u.u e will give me leave to tell you, ‘‘ that is the door’’ 
— and il’ you ever enter there again, J assure you, my Lord 
Duke, I \\ill break every bone in your Grace’s skin — be- 
gone — I beg their ladyship’s pardon, perhaps they cannot 
go witlioiK chairs — ha, ha, ha ’ 

Free. I la, ha, ha ! (*SV; Jiang steals off, l ».) 

Duke. Low-bred fellows t [luit, L.n 

Ladg Char. 1 thought how this yiMt would turn i>ut 

[ ' I, .II. 

iMdtj Bah. They are downright holtenpob. \_Extt, i.n. 

Phil and Kit, I hope your honour will not take aw ay our 
bread. 

Lov. “Five humlred pounds will set yon up in a choco- 
late house — You’ll shine in the bar, madam.”— I have been 
an eye-witness of your roguery, extravagance, and ingrati- 
tude. 

Phil and Kit. Oh, sir — good sir I 

Lov. You, madam, may stay here till to-morrow^ morn- 
ing. — And there, madam, is the book you lent me, w’hich 1 
beg you’ll read “ night and morning before you say your 
prayers.” 

Kit. I am ruined and undone. {Exit, 

Lov. But you, sir, for your villainy, arid (what I "hate 
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worse) your hypocrisy, shall nut stay a minute longer in 
this house ; and liere comes an honest man to shew you th^ 
way out. — Y our ke> s, sir. ( Philip ylves the keys ^ 

Enter Tom, l.h. 

Tom, I respect and value t’oii — von are an lionest servant, and 
shjill never want encouragement. IJe so good, Tom, as to 
see that gentleman out of my liouse. — ( Pnats to Philip ) — 
and tlien take charge of the cellar and j>late. 

Tom. I thank your honour; but I would not rise on the 
rum of a lellow -servant. 

hin\ No remonstiMucea, Tom; it shall be as J say. 

PhiL What a cursed foul have J betni. 

[Exeunt, L n 

Tree. You have made Tom very h{ip[>v. 

Lor. Atid 1 inteml make your Robert so too — evi*r\ 
honest sei vant should be ma«le happ\ . 

Disposition of the Characters when the Cmtain JuU\ 
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MIDAS. 

This very pleasant burlesque seems to be better ealculated^iii 
for representation, than any other production of the ki^;) 
which the English Theatre possesses. Tom Thumb,” per^J*^ 
haps, may be adduced in apposition to our opinion; btitK 
whatever may be thought of the comparative cleverness of; 
Ae two pieces in some points of view, we question whether the i 
treasurer's books would not fully bear us out in the assertions 
that “ Midas,” has been the most lastingly and productively., 
attractive on the stage. Besides, as the acting-version of 
“ Tom Thumb,” owes its popularity principally toihe good 
offices of the author of “ Midas,” who enliven^ it by some 
judicious improvements, and the introduction of several 
amusing songs, it seems hardly fair to array his own work ift^ 
opposition to him, and make it, like the pinion of Waller^s 
eagle, contribute to its parent's overthrow. 

That species of burlesque, which is produced by placing 
low ideas in the conversation of elevated personages, by 
clothing ordinary sentiments in lofty language, and ren- 
dering great things ridiculous by ludicrous associations, will 
seldom fail to please, if performed with moderate ability, 
and restrained within reasonable limits. The apparent faci- 
lity, however, with which all this may be accomplished, has 
encouraged many to make the attempt, who have miscarried 
most completely ; and, by pot observing the line of separa- 
tion, which distinguishes burlesque from mere buffoonery, 
have produced nothing but tedious masses of vulgar ribaldry. 
O’Hara iiSnself, has not entirely avoided this error ; but 
then he hajf^atoned for it by so much pleasantry in his recita- 
tive an^^ngs, by so much whim in the general raanage- 
^uent y the pieces and has seasoned the whole, by so judi- 
ciousffn intermixture of popular music, that no one can 
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burletto, witho\it oxppriencin;,^ 
'Wy lively grfttifoation, j 

- It ie ft circutntft^^ worthy of notice, that our ni<«t fivour- 
tnusicfti pieces (with the single exception of Artaxerxes) 
■iftre those of which the songs have been to familiar airs of 
^^vtAceriain fugitives, whose obscure or indifiereut 

^producer? )^istled Uiem down the wind to prey at for- 
etime;’* and which have been perpetuated among the coni- 
,<non people, from generation to generation, solely by the 
iaid o\ tradition. We need hardly mention the “ l^eggar's 
Opera,” the “ Duenna,” or Rosina,” in illustration of this 
remark ; and the fact, while it evinces either a deficiency of 
talent, in our professed composers, or a want of musical taste 
in the nation generally, strikingly shews how surely strains 
of pure, simple melody, will w'in their way to the heart, and 
how firmly they will retain that admiration, which all the 
graces of scitnee are frequently unable tocommand.^ The 
success <»f “ Midas,” affords a proof of the safe policy of 
thus engrafting new words upon old tunes ; fur, most of the 
songs being adapted to airs which were universally familiar, 
at once captivated the multitude, and secured the applause 
of numbers who would have turned an indilTerent ear to the 
humour of the language. Most of these pieces have enjoyed 
their popularity to the present day; and few of our readers 
can have forgotten how one of them, (Pray Goody) caught 
the fancy of the town, and was dinned into their ears by 
every barrel-organ and ballad-singer in the metropolis, 
months after the revival of the piece at Covent Garden, in 
l!sl2. This air, like most of its companions, is of doubtful 
and disputed origin ; and, the honour of having composed it, 
has been awarded, amongst others, to so distinguished a per- 
sonage as Rousseau. Since we have no means at hand of 
ascertaining the truth or falsehood of the opinion, we shall 
content ourselves with quoting* the substance of some re- 
marks upon the subject, which appeared in a periodical 
pap.;r, a few years ago: — 

♦ The plaintive “ snatches of old tunes,” which waiblcs in 

her fren'/y, have thus been transmitted from actress to i ''tress, l>y 
memory only, perhaps from the earliest perfornmnee of 'Inmlit ' ^ 
With whom they originated, is unknown ; yet, could Mozart > uusoll: 
ptu?iu^ ;’d any thing more truly touching and aj>propiulc ? 
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** J know nol (says the writer) upon whal authority 
bihef 18 founded ; but, I incline to think that the facto { ai» 
about to state, render Rousseau's claim to it very dvmbtftC 
In 1750, a pantomime, called ‘‘ Queen Mab/' was produced 
at Drury-Lane Theatre, which had ' a great run,’ um it irf 
I ailed. By tlie copy of the music of this piece, it up- 
pears to have been * composed by the Society of the Tempirt 
of Apollo.’ Who composed this society, it m:iy he diiricult 
to ascertain, and also, whether the^'' were the vompnsn'H^ 
merely the importers of the music ; but, certain it is that 
the air of ‘ Pray Goody,’ appears at p. 22, called ‘ The First 
Fairy Dance," as an allegro, and sine notis though 

with an accompaniment. J am therefore induced to ho!)o 
that this is a real English air, and that it may safely be 
added to our few genuine national melodies. Little, if any,, 
of Rousseau's music, could at that period, (1750) have ar- 
rived, or become popular in England. His Devin Hu 
Village^ which 1 believe was one of his earliest musical com- 
positions, was produced at Paris, in 1753. Unless, lliere- 
fore, some express evidence or authority to the contrary can 
be produced, ‘ Pray Goody,’ must be taken from the 
French, and restored to the British Apollo.” 

O’Hara’s drift in the construction of this piece, has fre- 
<|uently been discussed ; and the wTiters upon the subject 
have concurred in attributing to him some more important 
aim than that of exciting a laugh. One of them will have 
it that his design was to render the heathen mythology ridi- 
tulous; another that he wished to bring Iiatian Operas into 
disrepute ; while a third makes the momentous discovery 
that a sly political meaning lies hidden under ail hi'? fun. For 
our own parts, wo see no reason for supposing that he had 
any thing in view beyond the production of a pleasant en* 
tertainment, ivitliout caring much for the instruments with 
which he elfeclcd his purpose. To satirise the gods of the 
^uicients, in an assembly, the majority of whom know nothing 
about the matter, cannot be deemed a very happy idea, nor 
are the incongruities of an Italian Opera, much less caviare 
to the ^neral. Both of these subjects, however, will stand 
the sbiick of stronger ridicule than O’Hara has here broughl 
to /^Car against them, if we must perforce admit the cxist- 
f irfe of such a design in the composition. That he mijgiH 



Rome of the characters as satires iip >n political a^l- 
is somewhat more probable, for if we are not 
l-iftformed, lie had a strong bias to that species of annoyance ; 

if SO 4 the individuals are now forgotten, and the alhi- 
laions to them lost. 

Of O' tiara’s history, few particulars arc recordetl ; and, 
laofortunately, research has not enabled us to add any thing 
ito the meagre account of him, given in the Biographia 
l)ramatica ” We arc there told that he was a naiive of 
Ireland, a younger brother of a genteel family, and resided 
imar Dublin; that his appearance and manners by no 
'tneans gave promise of the humour that enlivens all his 
writings ; that he had an exquisite musical taste, and great 
ricUl in burlesque. He died, June 17, 1782, having for 
Some years been deprived of his eye-sight. Besides “ Midas,’’ 
he wrote the “Golden Pippin,” burlctta, 177^J. The 
Two Misers,” a Musical Farce, 1775. “ April Day,’’ 

burletta, 1777, “ Tom Thumb,” burletta, (altered) 1780. 

Midas” was originally performed as a first piece, in three* 
acts ; but is now judiciously reduced to two. Burlesepie, 
even in its cleverest form, soon tires an audience ; and a 
dramatist sfiould never venture upon more than a brief ex- 
periment of the kind. P. P. 


SStmc of ]Sf)}resimtatjon. 

The time this piece takes in representation, is one hour 
and twenty minutes. 

Stage Directims. 


By R.fK ...... .is meant ....... Right Hand. 

L. H Left Hand. 

s.E Second Entrance. 

u.E Upper Entran 0. 

M. D Middle Door, r 

D.F .Door in flat. 

R.H.D Right Hand Door ^ 

Left Hand Door. 



Co£(tume 


MIDAS, 

f '!(l fn^^1I0t)e(3 spotted velvet suit. 

DAM.fiTAS. 

l)i!it;.ci>loured frock, red w.aistcoat and leather breeches. 
SILENO. 

Ijliie country coat, flowered waistcoat and bulf breeches. 

SHEPHERD. 

Drab coat, leather belt, &c. 

PAN. 

Hairv dress of goat skin. 

JUPITER. 

Scarlet r^ and white tunic. 

APOLLO. 

Light blue, — ibid. 

VULCAN, 

Brown tunic, leather apron, &c. 

GANIMEDE. 

Blue tunic, flesh-coloured legs, sandals, &c. 

MERCURY. 

White, — ibid. 

MARS. 

Roman dress, lambrokeens and helmet. 

BACCHUS. 

Green tunic, Irirtlmed with grapas, &c. 

DAPHNE. 

W'liite petticoat and apron, trimmed with grey and pink^ 
and grey stay bodice, trimmed with pink. 

NYSA. 

Jhid. 

. MYSfS. 

Blmik gown, red stuflT petticoat, point apron, high crowned 
lial a™ red cloak. 



S^cjpre^entcti 


As originally acted. 


Jvpiter - - - . - Mr. Legg. 
Juno ------ Mr. Stephens. 

Apollo ----- Mr, Mattocks. 

Momus ----- Mr. Dibdin. 

Mercury- - - - - Mr. Baker. 
Pan ------ Mr. Dunstall. 

Midas ----- Mv. Shuter. 

Damceias - - - - Mr. Fawcett. 
SUeno ----- Mr, Beard. • 

Mysis ----- Miss Poitier, 
Daphne ----- Miss Miller. 
Nysa- ----- Miss Haiiam, 
Oracle ----- Mr. Waylen. 


Drury Lane. Covent Garden. 

Midas ----- Mr. Munden, Mr. Liston. 

Sileno ----- Mr. Gattia Mr. Taylor. 

Damcetas - - - - Mr, Barnard. Mr. Comer- 

Jupiter- - - - . Mr. T, Cooke. ^Mr. Isaacs. 

Pan- ----- Mr. Harley. * Mr, Emery. 

'Apollo Madame Vestris. Mr. Duruset. 

Mysis Mrs. Bland. Mrs. Liston. 

Daphne - - - - Mrs. Orger; Mrs. Sterling. 

Nyea ----- MissPovey. Miss M. Tree. 

Juno ----- Miss Cubitt. Mrs. Bidio >. 



MIDAS. 


ACT I. 


.SCENE I, — The curtain rhin^ discover is the hiUhen 
(ii'Hm seated amidst the clouds^ in full counvil- they 
nddiess Jt'PiTER in the following chorm. 

CHORUS OF ALL TUE GOUSa 

Jove^ in his chair ^ 

Of the sky lord* mag' 

With his nods 
Men and gods 
Keeps in awe; 

Ulhenhe winks, 

Heaven shrinks; 

When he speaks, 

IJM squeaks; 

Earth"* s globe is but his inc 
Cock of thp^chooL 
He bears despotic rule; 

His word^ 

Though absurds 
Must be law* 

Even Fate, 

Though so great. 

Must not prate; 

His bald pate 
Jove would cuff '. 

He's so bluff. 

For a straw, 

A 5 
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Cow'd deities^ 

Like mice in cheese^ 

To stir must cease ^ 

^ Or gnaw- 

Jup- (^Rising-) Immortals, you have heard your plain- 
tive sovVeign, 

And culprit Sol’s high crimes. Shall we who govern, 

Brook spies upon us^ Shall Apollo trample 
On our commands? We’ll make him an oxainplo. 

As for yon, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 
We'll make you, to your cost, know — we’re your emperoi. 
Ju7w- ril take the law. — {To Jtipiter,) — My pnxtor, 
with a summons, 

Shall cite you, sir, t’appear at Doi^tor’s Commons. 

Jnp, Let him — but first I’ll ..base from heaven m>!i 
varlet. 

Juno- What, for detecting you and your vile harlot ’ 

AIR.— Juno. 

Think noli kwd Jove, 

Thus to wrong mg chaste love; 

For, spite of govr rakehelly godhead. 

Bg dag and by night-, 

Juno Will have her right. 

Nor be, of dues nuptial, defrauded. 

Til ferret the haunts 
Of your female gallants; 

In vain you in darkness^ enclose them. 

Your favourite jades 
ril plunge to (he shades, 

Or into cows metamorphose them- 

Jup. Peace, termagant— I swear by Styx, oun thunder 
Shall hurl him to the earth,— Nay, never wonder*) 

Tve sworn it, goda. 

Apollo. Hold, hold, have patience, 

Papa. — ^No bowels for your own relations 1 
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I AIR.-*— Apollo. 

Be hj/ your friends advised. 

Too harsh, too hasty dad f 
^^aogre your bolts and wise head. 

The world will think you mad. 

Wiiat worse can Bacchus teach men. 

His roaring bucks, when drunk, 

Than break the lainps, beat watchmen. 

And stagger to some jmnk / 

Jap. You saury scoimdi-el — there, sir. — (^trike^hini ) — 
Conic, disorder, 

Down, Pliaibus, down to earth, we’li hear no further, 
liull, thunders, roll ; blue lightnings Hash about luiu . 

The blab shall find our .sky can do without imn. — ( Thondtr 
and light ning. Jupiter darts a bolt at him ; he fdts — 
Jupiter re~asnimes his throne, and the gods all ascend 
together, singing the initial chorus; Jove in fits chair f t . 

SCENR II . — A champaign courUry, wUha dl stunt nltugt 
Violent storm of thunder and lightning. A shepherd 
slet^ping in the field, is romed by it, and runs of}, r u 
frighfcthed, leaving his cloak, hat, and guitar, behind 
him. 

(^Apollo, as cast from heaven, falls to the ear (It, mih a 
rude shock, and lies for awhile stunned; at lengih he 
begins to move, ^ses, advances, and looking Jot ward, 
speaks.') ^ 

Apol. Zooks ! what a crush ! a pretty, decent tuiubit ' 
Kind usage, Mr, Jove — sweet sir, your humble. 

Well, dowui I arn ; — no b^nes broke, though sure pepper'd ! 
Here dot^fd to Stay.— Wliat can I do? — turn shepherd — 
I {PuJts on the cloak, <Sj’c.) 

A lucky Thought. — In this disguise, Apollo 
No morJ, but Pol the swain, some flock Pll follow 
Nor (^ubt J, with my voice, guitar, and person, 

Ati^sng the nyrftphs to kick up some diversion. 

A 6 
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EfUer SitSNo, l.h. 

SiL Whom have we here ? a sightly clown ! — and sturdy 
Hum— plays, I see, upon the hurdy-gurdy. 

Seems out of place — a stranger — all in tatters ; 
ril hire him — he’ll divert my wife and daughters. 

Whence, and what art thou, boy ? 

PoL An orphan lad, sir. 

Pol is my name — a shepherd once my dad, sir, 

Pth' upper parts here — though not born to serving, 
ril now take on, for faith I’m almost starving. 

SiL You’ve drawn a pri^e i’th’ lottery — so have I loo ; 
Why, I’m the master you could best apply to. 

DUET.-— Apollo and Sileno. 

SiL Since you mean to hire for service^ 

Come with me, you jolly dog; 

You can help to bring home harvest^ 

Tend the eheep^ and feed the hog. 

Faly lalj l(i» 

With three crowns^ your standing wages^ 

You shall daintily he fed; 

Bacony beansy salt beefy cabbageSy 
Buttermilky and oaten bread. 

Faly laly la. 

Comoy strike handsy you'll live in clover y 
ft'7i€n tve get you once at K*^me; 

And when daily labour^ s overf 
We'll dance to your strum-strum. 

Faly 

PoL / strike hands y I take yoyr offers 
Farther on I may fare worse; 

Zooksy I can no longer suffer 
Hungry guts and empity purse. 

Faly 

SiL Do strike hands; ^tis kind I offer; 

Pol. I strike hands y and take your offer; 


laly la. 


laiya. 
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SiL Farther seeking youUl fare worse; 

^ PoL Farther on I may fare worse, 

Sil, Pity such a lad should suffer^ 

PoL Zooks, lean no longer suffer, 

^ SiL Hungry guts and smpty purse, 

^ PoL Hungry guts and empty purse, 

Fal, lal, la. 

[Exeunt, l.h. dancing and singtng, 

SCENE III. — Silenols Farnt’^House, 

Enter Daphne and Nysa, r.h. 

JJaph, But, Nysa,how goes on ’Squire Midas’s cuuriijliqj ? 
Nysa. Yuur sweet Darnaetas, pimp to his great worship, 
Bruugfit me from him a purse ; but the conditions — 
i've cur’d him, I beheve, of sucti commissions, 

Dfiph, The moon-*caIf! This must blast him witli niy 
father. 

Ni/sa, Right ; so we’re rid of the two frights togctliei 
Path. Ha, ha, ha ! — ha, ha, haf 

Enter Mysis, l.h. 

Mi/sis, Hey-day ! what mare’s nest’s found For ever 
gnoning: 

Ye rantipoles — is’t thus you mind your spinning^ 

[Crosses to c^ ntie.) 

AIR. — Mysis. 

Girls are known 
To mischief prone. 

If ever they be idle; 
ffho would rear 
Two daughters fair. 

Must hold a stevdy bridle; 

For here they skip, 

And there they trip, 

And this and that way sidle* 





Giddy maidSf 
Poor siilyjadeJi, 

AU after men are gadding; 

They fi^rt pelUmelL 
Their train to swells 

To coxcomb^ coxcotob adding 
To ev^ry fop 
They re eock-a-hoopi 
And net their mothers tmddin*/. 

Enter Sileno, introducing PuLj l.h 

Sol. Now, dame and girls, no more let’s hear you ^nimldo 
At too hard toil ; — \ chancM just now to stumble 
iht tins stout drudge — and lur’d him — fit for labour 

{Puts h nn ftrcf ) 

To ’em, lad — then he can play, and sing, and caper 

My sis. Fine rubbish to bwng home; a strolling thriinirner ’ 
What art thou good for? si>eak, thou ragged riuiimner^ 

( To Pid ) 

\ysa. Mother, for shame — 

My sis. Peace, saucebox, or I’ll maul you, 

Pol. (joody, my strengtii and parts you midervcdur. 
lM)r Ills and your M'ork, I am brisk and handy. 

Daph, A aad cheat else — 

My.sis. What you, you jack-a-*dandy ? 

AlP.— P ol. 

/V/y, goody^ phase to moderate the rancour of yoot 
tongue: 

Why flash those sparks of fury from your eyes/ 
Retnember, when the judgments weak^ the pfcjiidtce m 
strong: 

A stranger why to ill you despise / 

Ply mCj ' 

Try mcy 

Prove ^ ere you deny me: 

If you east me 
Ojfl\ you blast me 
Never more to rise. 

Vi tty, goody ^ 
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Mysu. Sirrah, this insolence deserves a drubbing. 

N^sa. With what sweet temper he bears all her sniibbin^^ * 
SiL Oons, no more words. — Go, boy, and vein 
dinner. /W, k if. 

Fit‘, v^liy so oross-graih’d to a young beginner ? 

\ysa. So modest ! 

U iph So genteel ! 

Sil. ( To Not pert, nor lumpisli. 

My fit a. Would he were bang’d 1 

JJaph. La I mother, why so frumpi:>li i 

QUARTEITO. 

Nijfia. Mamma^ how can you be so ill-nalvr d 
To the gentley handsome swain ^ 

Dtfpk. To a lad so limh^d* so featur\lf 
Sttre Uis cruel to give pain* 

Sure His erueU 

Mgsiv. Girls, for yon, my fears perplejc me. 

Tin alarm d on your account; 

SiL in vain you teaze and vejo me, 

[ ivill rulcy depend upoiit* 

Xfpst/. Ah! Ah! 

Dnph, Mamma! 

Xysa. Mamma, how can you />e so iU*natur''d 
Daph. Ah, ah, to a lad so liml^d and featur'd! 

Xyt^'i To the gentle, handsome swain, 

Dfph. Suie His cruel to give pain; 

Xysa. Sure ^tis cruel to give fTain; 

Daph. To the qen^^handseme swain. 

MyAs. Guls,for you my fears perplex me. 

Pm alarm'd on your account; 

Wfe, in \min you tease and vex nw, 

I will rule, depend upo^t* 

Xyhfi* Mamma! 

My sis,, h Pshaw! pshaw! 

J)fph. I Papa, 

Sil Ah! ah! 

Daph Mamma, kOw can you be so ilUwitnPd, 

Stl Pshawii pshaw, you must not be so iU-induPd, 

Xbsa. Ah, ah^ to a lad so 
^ o 


m 
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Daph, To the genthy hmdsome suain* 

Sd. He's a gentle handsome swain. 

Ngsa. Sure Uis cruel to give pain. 

^iyns^ ’ 7& my pleasure to give ^in. 

Daph. Sure Uia cruel to gwepmnl 
Sil. He^s a gentle handsome swain* 

Nysa. To the gentle handsome swain. 

Mysis, To your odious yfav^ite swain. [Euemd^ r ij. 

SCENE lW*^Midas^s 

Enter Midas and DAMi£TA$| htU. 

Mid. N^^wsa, you say, refus’d the guineas British. 

Dam. Ah ! please your worshi)>— she is wondrous skit- 
tish. 

Mid. ril have her, cost whet ’twill. 'Odsbobs, I'll force* 
her — 

Dam. The halter-— 

Mid. As for madam~ril divorce her. 

Some favour’d lout incog our bliss opposes. 

Dam. Ay, Pol, the hind, puts out of joint our noses. 

Mid. I've heard of that Pol’s tricks, of his sly titni- 
pering 

To fling poor Pan but I’ll soon send him scampering: 
’Sbluod, I’ll commit him— -drive him to the gallows ’ 

Where is old Pan ? 

Dam. I'ippling, sir, at th’ alehouse. 

Mid. Run fetch him — we shall ht^^on some expedients 
To rout this Pol. 

Dam. I fly ; — {Going returns.)^siTf your obedient. 

[Ejrit* I .H 

Mid. What boots my being ’squire, 

Justice of peace, and quorum; 

Churchwarden— knight o’the shire, 

And custos rotulorum; 

If saucy little Nysa’s heart, rebellious, \ 

My ’squiresbip slights, and hankers after <dlows / 
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^ AIR. — Midas. 

^hall a paltry clown ^ not fit to wipe my ehoeSf 
Dare my amours to cross ? 

Shall a peasant minjc^ when Justice Midas woos^ 

Her nose up at him toss / 

No : ril kidnap — Uien possess her: 
ril sell her Pol a slave^get mundunyus in exchange: 

So glut to the height of pleasure^ 

Myjom and my revenge. 

No; TU kidnaps ^c. [AV«V, r,h 

SCENE ruiage Alehouse Door. 

Un is discovered sitting at a tables with a tankard^ p*ipes, 
and tobacco y before him; his bagpipes lying by him. 

AIR.~Pan. 

Jupiter wenches and drinks^ 

He rules the roast in the sky; 

Yet his a fool if he thinks 
That he^s as happy as I; 

Juno rates him^ 

And grates him^ 

And leads his highness a weary life; 

/ have my lassy 
And my glass y 

And stroll a ba^helofs merry life. 

Let him fiditer. 

And blustery 

Yet cringe to his harridan*s furbelow ; 

To my fair tulipsy 
I glue lips, • 

Ari'f clink the cannikin here below. 

^ Enter DAM^fiftAS, L-h. 

Dam. Tnere sits the oldf soaker, his pate troubling little 
I«nv thg world wags,*" so he gets drink and vittle.*— 
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Iloa, master Pan — ^’Gad, you’ve trod on a thistle * 

You may pack up your ail, sir, and go whistle. , 

Tiic wenches have turn’d tail — to yon buck ranter ; 

Ticklf^il by his guitar—they scorn your chanter. 

AIR.--4)am^tas. 

J// around the maypole how they trot. 

Hot 

Pot, 

And good ah have got; 

Rtndingy 

Shouting 9 
At you flouting. 

Fleering, 

Jeering, 

And what not. 

There u old, Silent fneks Uhe a mad 
Lad, 

Glad 

To eee us sad: 

CafJrir^, 

Vap^rireg; ' 

While Pol, scraping, 

Coaxes 
The lasses 
As he did the dad. 

Round about, ^c. r ii 

•n 

Enter Mrais, 

Mysis. 0 PanJ the devil to pay,' both my sluts frantic f 
Boll) in their tantrums, for yon cap’ring antic. 

But I’ll go seek ’em all— and if I find ’em, 

I ’ll drive ’em — as if old nick were behind ’en . 

« R.Il.) 

Pun. Saa,8oa, — don’t ‘lloonce; ' 

Avast — disguise your fury, 

Pol we shall trounce^ 

Midas is judge and jury. , 
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‘ AIR. — ^Mysis. 

Sure / shall run with vexation distracted. 

To see my purposes thus counteracted/ 

This tmy or that way, or which %cay soever, 

Ul ihuys run contrary to my endeavoiu\ 

Daiujhters projecting 
Their ruin and shame. 

Fathers neglecting 

The care of their fame; 

Xursing in Sosom a treacherous viper; 

Here's a fine dance^but ‘tis he pays the piper 

[Exeunt, r li 

yC'ENE VI . — A Wood and Lawn near Silenci's Fit nu 

i tender slow symphony; Enter Daphne, l.h. crosses, me - 
lancholy and silent; and exit, R li. Nysa watching het 

Ntfsa, 0 lio; is it so — Mis^aphne in the dumps? 

Mum — snug's the word — ^I’U lead her such a dance 
SiKiil make her stir her stumps. 

To ai! her secret haunts^ 

Like a hliiidow Til follow and watch her; 

And, faith, mamma shall hear onH if I catch her. 

[ Retires , w h 

Re-enter Daphne, r.h.it.e. 

* 

Vupk, La; how rny heart goes pit-a-pat ; what thumping, 
E’er since my father br^flKt us home this bumpkin. 

AIR. -—Daphne. 

Hes as tight a tad (o see to, 

As e'er slept in lehlher shoe; 

And tjhat^s better, he'll love me too, 

^/nd to him Til prove true blue. 

Though my sister cast a hawVs eye, 

1 defy what she can do; 

He o'erlook'd the little doxy, 

• Tm the girl he means to woo. 



20 


MIDAS. 


Hither / stole out to meet him^ 

He'll no doubt m// steps pursue; 
If the yo\Uh prove Irue^ Vll fit hioi ; 
If he s false — Fll fit him loo. 

Enter PoL, L.H. 


PuL Think o’the devil— -'tis said, 

He’s at your shoulder — 

This wench was running in my head, 
And pop — behold her. 


AIR.— Poi^. 

Lovely nympho assuage my anguish^' 

At yo^r feet a tender 

Prays you will not let him languish^ 

One kind look would ease his pain. 

Did you know the lad who courts yoUy 
He not long needjs sue in vain: 

Prince of sotyg^ of dame, of sports — you 
Scarce will meet his like again. 

Daph. Sir ; youVe such an dio 
Of perfection in fotiro. 

No damsel can resist you; 

Your face so attractive, 

LimbvS so supple and active. 

That, by this light,^ 

At the first sight, 

I could have run and you. 

AIR. — Daphne. 

If you can caper, as well as you modulate. 

With the addition of tfutt pretty face, 

Pan, who was held by our shepherds a god of ate ^ 
Will be kick'd out, and you set in his place. 
His beard so fromy,his gestures so awkward are, 
And his bagpipe has so drowsy a drone, 

Thai if they find you, as / did, no hackwarder. 
You may count an all the girls as your own. 
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I Mysis. {^Frora within,^ Pol, Pol, make haste, come 
hither. 

Poi, 6eath, what a time to call ; 

^^h ! rot your old lungs of leather. 

B’ye, Daph. 

D'ijih. B'ye, Pol. [^Exit Pof, l u. 

Enter Nysa, r.h.u.e. 

M^ysa. ^farry come up, forsooth, 

IsH me, you forward vixen, 

You choose to play your tricks on ; 

And cot>ld your liquorish tooth 
Find none but my sweetheart to fix on ? 

Daph, Marry come up again. 

Indeed, my dirty cousin ! 

Have you a right to every swain ? 
yysa. Ay, though a dozen. 

DUET. — ^Daphne and Nysa. 

Daph, My minikin mies^do you fancy that Pot 
Cun ever be caught by an infants doll? 

Nysa, Can you. Miss Maypole, suppose^ he vHllfal/ 

In love with the giantess of Guildhall 
Daph. Pig^y ^If* 

Nysa, Colossus itself. 

Both, will lie till you^re mouldy upon the shelf 

Daph. You stump o'tN gutter, you hop o^my thumbs 
A husband for you must from Lilliput come, 
Nysa. Yon stalking steeple, you gawky stag. 

Your husband must come from Brobdignafj 
Doph, Srt/r grapes, 

Nysa. 'Lead apes; 

Both, ril humble your vanity, Mistress Trapes 
Daph, Miss, your assurance, 

Nysa. And, mist^your high airs 

Dnjdi, f Is past all endurance 
Nysa. Are at their last prayers, 

Daph, No more of these freedoms, Miss Nysa, / beg. 
Nysa, Miss Daphne^s conceit must be lowered a peg. 
Daph. Poor spite ! 

Nysa. Pride hurt / 
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Daph, Liver white / 

Xysa. Rare sport f 

Daph. Do show your teeth^ spitfire, do, but yov cun''t 
bite; 

\ysa. This haughtiness soon will belaid in the dirt 
Poor spite, 

Pride hurt, 

[^Exeunt, L.H. squafdduH/. 
END OF ACT I. 


ACT II. 

SCENE h^A Grove. 

Enter Nysa, l.h. followed by Midas. 

Mid. Turn, tygress, turn; nay fly not — 

I have thee at a why not 
How comes it, little Nysy, 

That heart to me so icy 
Should be to Pol like tinder. 

Burnt up to a very cinder 1 
Nysa. Sir, to my virtue ever steady 
Firm as a rock 
I scorn your shock ; 

But why this attack ? 

A miss can you lack ^ 

Who have a wife alr&niv / 

M\d. Ay, ay, there’sthe curse — but she is old and sickly 
And would my Nysa grant the favour quickly. 

Would she yield now — I swear, by the lord Harry* 

The moment madam’s coffin'd“her Fll marry. ^ 

AIR. — Midas. 

O what pleasures will abound. 

When my wife is laid in ground/ 
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Let eailh cover 
Well dance over her^ 

IfTien my wife is laid in (/roiotd. 

Oh^ how happy ehould I be^ 

Wovfd little Jfysa pig with me / 

How Vd mumble her^ 

Totiite and tumble lier^ 

Would little Nysa pig with ?m / 

\ysa. Young birds alone are caught with chall', 

At your base scheme | laugh. 

Mid. Yet take my vows. 

Nysa. I would uot take your bond, sir, — 

Mid. Half my estate— 

Nysa. No, nor the whole — iny fond sir. 

^^ld. Well, Master Pol ri! tickle, 

For him, at least, I have a rod in pickle : 

Av^hen he’s in limbo, 

Not thus our hoity*toity miss 
Will stick her arms a-kimbo. 

Enter P Ay y L.a. 

Pan. So, s(4uire, well met— I flew to know your buMiies^ 
Mid. AVhy, Pan, this Pol, we must bring him on his knees. 
P(f}i. That weie a feat indeed ; — a feat to brag on. 

Mid Let’s home — we’ll there concert it o’er a flagon ; 
ril make him ski|) — 

f^an. As St. George did the dragon. [^EjL'eunt, i .11. 

f 

t' 

SCENE Lawn before Midas^'s house. 

Enter N\jsa, r.h. 

Nysa. GooJ Jack ! wliat is come o’er me ? 

Daphne has stepp’d before me! 

Envy and love devour me. 

Pol dotes upon her phiz hard 1 
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Midas appears now twenty times more hideous . 

Ah, Nysa, what resource ? — a cloister. 

Death alive — yet thither must I run, 

And turn a nun, 

Prodigious! 

AIR^Nvsa. 

In these greasy old ttUters 
His charms brighter shine : ^ 

Then his g^iitnr he clattej^ 

With tinkling divine*; 

But my sister^ 

Ah ! he kissed her^ 

And me he passed by; 

Tm jealous 
Of the fellow* s 

Bad taste and Mind eye* [Ejsit, t if, 

SCENE llL—3fidas*s Parlour. 

Midas, Mysis, and Pan, discovered in consultation oivt 
a large bowl of Punchy PipeSy and Tobacco, 

Mid* C/ome, Pan, your toast. 

Pan. Here goes our noble umpife. 

Mysis* And Pol’s defeat — pledge it in a bumper. 
Mid* Hang him, in every scheme that whelp has cross'd n« 
hfysis* Sure he’s the devil himself ; 

Pan. Or Doctor Faustus. 

Mysis* Ah, ’squire — for Pan W4]pld you but stoutly stickle, 
This Pul would soon be in a wretcth? ^ oickle. 

Pan. You reason right — 

Mid* His toby I shall tickle. 

Mysis. Look, \squire, I’ve sold my butter, here the price; 
At your command, do but ihh job for Mysis. 

Count' eni — six guineas and an old Jacobus ; \ 

Keep Pan, and shame that scape-grace coram nobis. 

3hd. Goody, as ’tis your request, 

1 pocket this here stuff ; 

And as fur that there peasant, 

Trust me, I’ll work his buff. 
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At the musical struggle 
ril bully and juggle ; 

* My awanl^s 

Your sure card ; 

\Shlood, be shall lly his country — that's enough. 

Pan* Well said, my lad of wax* 

Mid* Let's end the tankard, 

I have nu head for business till Fve drank hard. 

Pan, Nor have my guts brains in them till they’re addle, 
When I’m ntoist rocky, I best sit my saddle. 

Mid* let’s take one bouze, and roar a catch, 

Then part tp affairs. — 

Pan, A maittA. 

My^is* A match. 

,'^iV ^ 

TRIO. — Mi.*)AS, Pan, and Mysis. 

Mid* Master Pol 

And his toll de roll loll, 

Pli hajjf'et away from the plain, air. 

Pan. And Pll assist 

Your worship's fist 

With all my might and main, sir. 

My bis. And VI I have a thump. 

Though he is so plump. 

And makes such a wounded rack^.. 

Mid, til bluff, 

Pan. Pll rough, 

Mysis, Pll huff. 

Mid. Pll cuff ' 

All. f*id Pll warrant we pepper his jacket. 

Mid, For ill his cheats. 

And wenching feats. 

He shall rm on his knees Vmy 
0}skip, by goles. 

As high as Pau^s 

Like ugly witch on besom 
Arraigned he shall be. 

Of treason to me ! 

B 
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Pan. And I ifilh my dary itill hack 
VH icear^ 

Abd. rP snare. 

My US. r If tear, 

AM Orare/ 

And Tfl icnrrant ice fepper his jack i t. 

[^Excvnls R.». 


SCENE IV.— Landscape. 

Enter SiLENo and DaMvETAS, L.H. in ^jS^tSi^gument. 

i \ ‘ 

*Vi/. My l)a})h, a wife for Uicc ; the ’squire^s pander ! 
To till? plantations sooner would 1 send her. -V,' 

Dron. Sir, your good wife approv'd my o^s. 
iSfl Name her not, hag of Endor, 
know she of thee but thy coffers? 

JJam. And shall this diteb^born whelp, this jack^an-^apes, 
H} dint ol congees and of scrapes — 

Sif. These are thy slanders and that canker'd hag's— 
Dam. A thing made up of pilfer’d rags ! 

AV/. Richer than thou with all thy brags 
Of docks, and herds, and money bags. 

. DUET.— SiLENonnef Dam.etas 

Sib If a rival thy character draiv, 

^ In perfection h^ll find out a flaw, 
inth black he will paint, mu 
Alake a deil of a saint, " 

And change to an owl a maccaxc. 

Dam. Can a father pretend to he wise. 

Who his friend! s good advice would despise! 
Who, when danger \s nigh, 

Throws his spectacles by, 

And blinks through a green girVs eyes ! 

SiL YouWe an impudent pimp and a grub 
Dam. You arefoobd by a beggarly scrub j 
Your betters you snub. 
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»V;/. Who will lend me a club, 

* This insolent puppy to drub? 

Vou'^re an impudent pimp and a grub, 

Fou^re cajoVd by a beggarly scrub. 

Who will rot in a powdering tub, 

Dam. Whom the prince of impostors 1 dub; 

SiL A guinea for a dub. 

Dam. You^re bald pate youHl rub, 

Sil. This muckworm to drub. 

Dam. When ym find that your cub, 

Sil. RUi 'W^'sirrah, ruh^ sirrah.^ rub.* 

Dam. t$ Metmfidffd by a u htppd syllabub. 

Enter l,h. attended by D vriiKE and Nv^ 

« 

Mysis. Soh ! you atterifl the trial — we shall Jrive ht'Otf 
Your vagabond— 

Sil. I smoke your foul contrivance. 

Daph. Ah, Nys, our fate depends upon this issue— 
Nysa. Daph — for your sake my claim I here forego 
And with your Pol much joy I wish you. 

Daph. O, gemini, say’st thou me so? 

Dear creature, let me kiss you. 

Nysa. Let’s kneel, and beg his stay, papa will back us. 
Daph. Mamma will storm. 

Nym. What then ! she can but whack us, 

QUINTETTO. 

1/ 

Daphne, ?i'. Mvsis, Sileno and Dam^bias 

/ 

Daph Mother, sure you never 
Will endeavmir 
f To dissever 
From my favour 

So sweet a swain; 

None so clever 

E"ef trod the plain. 

^ Nysa. Father, hojm you gave her, 
e2 
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Dont deceive her^ 

Can you have her 
Sunk for ever 

In pining care ? 

Haste and save her 

From black despair, , 

Daph. Think cj* his modest grace^ 

His voice^ehapey and face; 

Ngsa. Hearts alarming^ 

Daph, Bosoms ivarming^ 

Nysa, Wrath disarming, 

Daph, With his soft lay; 

Nysa, H^s so charming. 

Ay, let him stay. 

Both, He^s so charming, 

My sis. Sluts, are you lost to shame? 

SiL Wife, ivife, be more tame, 

Mysis, This is madness ! 

SiL Sober sadness ! 

Mysis, / with gladness 

Could see him swing, 

For his badness. 

SiL *TVs no such thing. 

Dam.' Musi Pan resign to this fop his employment / 
. I to him yield of Daph the enjoyment ? 

MIysie, while a tongue / brandish, 
ofiUlandish 

Daph shall blandish. 

Dam. Will you reject my income^ 

Herds and clinkum ? 

SiL Rot and sink ^em. 

Dam, Midas must judge. 

Mysis, And Pol must fly. 

SiL Zounds, Pol shan^t budge: 

Mysis. You lie. 

Dam. You lie, 

Mysis. 

Dam, 

SiL 


^ You lie, you Ik, 
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Enter Midas, L.H. emaged^ attended by a crowd oj 
and Swains. 


Mid. Peace, ho » Is hell broke loose? what muiin'i 
jawing ? 

Under my very nose this elapper-clawing ? 


. ... AIR. — Midas. 

m 

What the deviVs here to rfo, 

Ye loggerheads and gipsies / 
Sirrah you^ and hussy yow, 

And each of you tipsy is; 

But rUas sure pull down your pride as 
A gun, or as Vm justice Midas^, 

Chorus. 0, tremendous justice Midas! 

Who shall oppose wise justice Midas / 


AIR, — Midas. * W, , 

' k V." . 

I'm given to understand that you are all in a politer ho c; 
Dispnliny whether Pan or Pol shall pipe to you another year. 
Do you think your clumsy ears so proper to decide., as 
The delicate ears of justice Midas ! 

Ch *nis. 0, tremendous, ^c. 

Mid. So, allow it thoti — ye mobbisb rabble ! — 

Enter Pol, r.h and Pan, i..h. 

Oil, here comes Pol and Pan — now stint your gabble. 

Fetch my great chair — Fll quickly end this squabble. 

D 3 
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AIR. 

Now Fm seated^ 

Til be treated 

Like the Sophi on his throne; 

In my presence^ 

Scoundrel peasants 

Shall not call their souls their own. 

“ My behest 
“ lie who best is, 

“ Shall be fix^d musician ' 

Ne'er the loser , 

Shall show n&se here, ' ’ 

But be transported like a thief. 

Chorus, 0 tremendous, ^c. 

Dam. Masters, will you abide by this condition t 
Pan. I ask no better. 

Pol. Tm all submissiori. 

Pan. Strike up, sweet sir. 

Pol. Sir, I attend your leisure. 

Mid, Pan, take the lead. 

Pan. Since His your worshipH^pIeasure. 

AIR. 

A plagm ybar pother about this or that. 

Your shrieking or squeaking, a sharp or a flat; 

Pm sharp by my bumpers, you! re a flaJt, master Pol, 

So here goes a set-to at toll de roll 

“ When beauty her rack of poor lovers waited hamper, 

“ And after miss Will-o' the- Wisp the fools k'lmper: 

Ding dong, in sing song, they the lady exld' : 

“ Pray whaFs all this fuss for, but— toll de r;ll loll 

Mankind are a medley — a chance-medley race: 

AU start in full cry, to give dame Fortune chase 
There's catch as catch can, hit or miss, luck is alt. 

And luck's the best tune of life's toll de roll loll. 

* The lines marked with inverted commas arc sometmeji omitted 
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I've done, please your uwship, '"tis rather too long! 

Mid‘ Nut at all. 

/ only meant life is but an ol^song^ 

The ivorld!s but a tragedy, comedy, droll; 

Where all act the scene of toll de roll loll. 

Peasants. A Pan! — a Pan! 

Mid. By jingo, well perform’d for one of his age ; 

Now, hang dog, don’t you blush to show ybur visage ? 

Pol. Why, jmaster Midas, for that matter, 
to dasli one, 

To h^r the arbitrator, 

In such unseemly fashion, 

One of the candidates bespatter* 

With so much partial passion. 

i^Midas falls asleep.') 


AIR.— Pol. 


Ah, happy hours, how fleeting, 

Ye danced on down away; 

When, my soft vows repeating, 

At Daphnes feet I lay! \ 

But from her charms when sundepdf^ 

As Midas' frowns presage, 

Each hour will seem an hundred; 

Each day appear an age. 

Peasants. i ! a ! — a Pan ! a Pan ! 

Mid. Sile»- fe— this juS decree, all, at your peril, 
Obedient hjjf^r — else I shall use you very ill. 

THE DECREE. 

Pan shall remain, ' 

Pol quit the plain. 


Chorus, O, tremendous, ^c. 
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" uVed All bow with me to miglity Pan — enlhrono him — 
tio pouting — and with festal ^horiis crown him — 

( The crowd form two ranks beside the chair, and join 
in the Chorus i whilst Midas ciowns him wHh bays. 
He is then carried round the stage, the dancers 
leading the way to the Chorus f 

X 

Chorus, See triumphant sits the bard, 

Crowned with bays, his due reward^ 

EjciVd Pol shall wander far; 

ExiVd, twang his faint guitetr; 

While with echoing shouts of praise^ 

We the b^^gpipe's glory raise. 

Mid. ’Tis well. — What keeps you here, y(?u ragamuffin r 
Gu trudge — or do you w'ait for a good cuffing ^ 

Pol. Now all attend — 

( Throws off his disguise, and appears as Jpol/o ) 
The wrath of Jove, for rapine. 

Corruption, lust, pride, fraud, there’s no escaping. 

Tremble, thou wretch; thou stretch’d thy utmost tether; 
Thou and thy tools shall go to pot together. 


air.— Pol. 

1 ^ fOunce 1 did but sham. 

For Apollo / arn, 

God of 7?iusic, and king of Parnass, 

Thy scurvy decree. 

For Pan against nie^ 

I reward with the vms of an ass, 

{^Midas^s wig falls (ff, and hr appeals uyh fht' tar\ 
of an ass,) ^ 

Mid, Detected, balk’d, and snnll, 

“ On our marrow-bones we fall, 

Mysis, Be merciful. 

“ Dam, Bo pitiful. 

“ Mid. Forgive u.s, mighty Sol, — ^x\las ! alas ’ 
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FINALE.— Apollo. 

“ Thoity a Billingsgate quean; ( To Mgsis,) 

“ Thouy a pandar obscene ^ (7<? Damcetas.^ 

“ With strumpets and bailiffs shall class: 

“ ThoUy driven from man^ ( To Midas i) 

Shalt wander with Pan; 

“ He a stinhing old goat^ thou an ass, an*ass, ^c. 

Be thou ^squire — his estate ^ ( To Stlenof 

To thee I translate. 

To you his strong chestSy %vicked mass; 

( To Daphne and Nysa^^ 

Lire happy while /, 

RecalVd to the sky. 

Make all the gods laugh at Midas* 

Chorus. Jove in his chair, 


Disposition of the Characters when the Cta/ialn falls. 
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Its t nnimon ^\Ilil niniierous oiIut pirccs, “ Tin* Sptuled 
* liiM ♦•vitn lU i‘\tst(‘ur<' 1‘iiiin‘lv to ti>c‘ rluviTHoss of ;ui 
111 <i js^rticul.ir (ioM ripliun of pjirl^ It is, indird, 
'■ 'FIm widi anoiliri tnlo, vo iitav I)i‘ ,is- 

-inoil lli.i!, l»iit Inf M;>i Jordan's o\<»'lcnro t>s 
Ttnnhmj^ P/rh/* would m‘V(‘r Ii.inm IsoJiid ol 

Any [)ois.ni w'l'o haMiiv‘rel\ /V'td iho jm-i'o, must iritainiy 
doom It an uii ocountablo ciroumslvirKa* that a ooninosition so 
uttorlv dos]‘irahlo lias ko|»t < oust snt pos^r^sion of tin* ‘•taoo 
sjnoo da* MMson of its lirst )»orlorniuu< i* — a [>onod (4 nioro 
than tluily vi‘ars; nor can its wi* pr(‘''Umo, lia\o np- 

yK'ariMl nnnii loss sur[)risin'j to its .mlhor. Proiluood on a 
hcnolit mulit, to an^wor ;i toiujioiary purposo, llie inort 
opliiMnotal ( MsU-noo usmllv 4 *\pi‘nonoi‘d h\ Midi Oiuilts w'as 
doul^tlo^^ ail liiat was lookod 1 (*i , and. nnforturifito p!a\- 
wrii^lits niviy doii\o som(‘ 4 'onsolaiiun under tlieir imsliajjs, 
iVoni tin* it‘( olii’olion Uiat, while The Spoiled Child'’ has 
boon iiinniinj; ti career of popularity, many of the produi- 
tions of liu hhald, i'uinhorland, Caiman, suid D’Koele, after 
siilvin.4 m v.un lot u ]>ortion of Minilar f.ivo»ir, have boon 
laid {JMiie foi ever, 'rnoorisls, too, vvh(» inaeilain tlie 

observation ol oeM.un antnpiatod lules is indis[»ons!ib|y ne- 
rossarv' in tlio oonstruotion ol a drama fotmed toae*juire and 
jireserve tipplauv, liave here a practical exenipiitlcatii.n 
of till' Ijilhlnlitv of llieir doctrines They assure us that a 
l»!oi Lurion>l; tosilrived, tharaeicrs vn^^oroiisly conceivi'd. 
aiifl conM‘rs p.L’ m a 1 nmuaye at once natural and animat<‘d, 
innM hy ni piieansbe wantmj, yet, who wall asst*rt that tin* 
tionblc of ncliicMn'4 these hrslhant cpiahties is nut lost labour, 
when lu* liiids that this production succeisiod poriccll} well, 
without pos^essun^ a ’‘liadow ofaiiv of them ^ 

Ol a thiiij: -o completely worthless as a litenirv composi- 
tion, w'hal nioie need be, or can be, said? “ \Vi* call a 
nettle but a nettle, and the faults ot fools but folly," and 
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JHf oonslraiiuMl to express our indiuMinnl re^iei jt 

hemu;' (’(»nj})L‘llc(l lu cl.iss oiir st(»( k-piett s, d.iner* 

voliK le fnr pr,u*tK’a! jokes, almost too ahsunl to t'xcite thi 
latiyhler of rl.iMren. No choice, howevi'r, is left iis. '* \\\‘ 
M'ho live to [ili'iisc/' must soniotimcs yield <\ point of opi- 
inon, ^\hen the abaiuloninenl involves no derelu lioii or)>riii- 
eiple; and, since the public ehoose topt«)lon:^ ‘‘ 'i'lu' Spt>iieii 
Child's*' existence uj>on lhi‘ sta^^e, it must lu'tessai il,\ take H** 
pl.ui* in a collection which is intended to eoiiipiive ever\ 
(fvthuj-dunnn. 

'I’h»‘ iia»ne of Us author is unknown: ft>r, all u'.piiri»‘> 
i!|)on 11 k‘ subjetl have hilheilo failed to unrnel the iinpui- 
lant inystiTv. H(‘ing }>rufluced on Mis. Jordan's beiielU- 
iii^^lit. It was at first ]<laced to her «ie(oi»nt : hut slu' /epell- 
inj; llu‘ soft inipeachineiit the honour ol its paieni.im' wa^ 
transleiied to xMr. Ford, at that pe.i'xl, the hidy'r* parliculai 
friend, '^oun afterwards, when }ilavi‘d at Javerpool, it w.i.v 
adveitised as the prodiation of Isaac Bick* rstalfe, wlio, ion^: 
before, had (pnited the eountr} , undi r (‘iia uinslances of a 
very disyrucerul nature. The real author, how evei , notw ith- 
standin;> his lUeiary nnbecilitx , seems to ha\e jxjssessed soun 
share ol eomnion-sense, and wisely ki‘])t himself luncealed 
The composition of such a thm^, is an (JIlik c af^nnnsi good 
taste, which few* men xvould be eourogeous enough to avow 
themselves guilty of. P. 1', 
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ACT 1. 

SCENE I . — A dining parlour. 

Enter Ou) Pickle and xMiss Pickle, r.ij. 

Puk. ( rLH.) Well, well, sister, a little patience and these 
holidays will l)e over, the boy then goes back to school, and 
.»! I will be quiet. 

Mus I\ A>e, till the next breaking up — no, no, brother, 
unless he is severely punished for what lie has already done, 
depend upon it, this vicious humour will be coniirmed into 
habit, and Ins follies increase in proportion with his years. 

Pick. Now would not an> one think, to hear you talk, 
that my .son had actually some vice in him? For my pari, 1 
own there is something so whimsical in all his tricks, that f 
< annul in my heart but forgive him; aye, and for aught 1 
know, love him all the better into the bargain. 

Mias P. Yes, truly, because you have never been a suf- 
ferer by them: had vou been rendered as ridiculous as I 
have been by his tricks, as you call them, you would have 
been the fir ,t to complain and punish. 

Pick. Nf'y, as to that, l*e has not spared even his father — 
Is there a day passes that I don’t break my slims over some 
stumbling block he lays in my way ? — Why there is not a 
door but is armed with a bason of water on the top, and 
just left a-jar, so that egad, I can’t walk over my own house 
without running the risk of being wet tlirough. 

^Jiss P Ay, no wonder tlie child’s spoiled, since you will 
superintend his education yourself— -you, indeed ! 

u 
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Pick, Sister, sister, do not provoke mo— at any rate, I 
have wit enough to conceal my ignorance, I don’t pretend to 
write verses and nonser\se as some folks do. 

Miu P. Now would you rail at me for the disposition I 
was born with— can I help it, if the gods have made me po- 
etical, as the divine bard says. 

t' Pif'k. Made you poetical, indeed ! — s’blood, if you had 
been born in a street near a college, aye, or even the next 
door to a day-school, I might not have been so surprised — 

» but d — n it, madam, in the middle of the Minories, what had 
you to do with poetry and stuff! 

Miss P. Provoking ignorance ! 

Pick, Have you not rendered yourself the sneer of all 
your acquaintance, by your refined poetical intercourse with 
' Mr. Tag, the author, a fellow that strolls about the country, 
spouting and acting in every barn he comes to? — was he not 
once found concealed in your closet, to the utter scandal of 
my house, and the ruin of your reputation ? 

Miss P If you had the smallest spark of taste, you would 
admire the effusions of Mr, Tag’s pen, and be enchanted at 
his admirable acting as much as I am. 

IHek, Do you tell me I can’t educate my own child, and 
make a lord chancellor, or an archbishop of Canterbury of 
him, which ever I like, just as I please ?—( Fown^ Pickle 
draws the chair ^ Old Pickle falls,) a 

Miss P* How’s this — ril lay my life that is another l|ick 
of this little mischievous wretch. 

Pick. {Getting vp.) An ungrateful little rascal, to ser^ 
me such a trick, just as I had made an archbishop of luih — 
but he can’t be far off— I’ll immediately correct himfhere, 
Thomas ! — ( Going, me^s Thomas and Servants tfringing 
in covers for dinner.) — But odso, here’s dinner — well, I’ll 
defer my severity till that’s over — but if I dem’t make him 
remember this trick one while, say my name isyot Pickle. — 
sU down to table, Pickle, cutting vp a pheasant ,) — 
this is the first phea.sant we have bad this season, it 
4 q<^b well — shall I help you — they say anger makes a man 
dry, but mine has made me hungry— come, here’s a wing for 
you, and some of the breast. 



Ei^er Susan in haste^ L.H. 


Su8, Oh, dear sir — oh, dear madam-r^my young ma8ter~v 
^lhe‘*parrot, ma’am— oh dear I , ' ^ ''p 

Pick, Parrot, and your young master; what the deude/^; 
does the girl mean ? . ' 

Miss P, Mean ! Why as sure as I live vile boy has% 
been hurting nay poor bird. 

Su8, Hurting, ma’am — no indeed, ma'am ; Ptl tell you the * | 
whole truth— 1 was not to blame, indeed I wasn’t, ma’am 
besides, I am morally certain ’twas the strange cat that kil{^ ^ 
It this morning. 

. Miss P, How ! killed it say you ? — but go on, let tis bear ; j 
the whole. ^ 

Sus, Why, ma’am, the truth is, I did but step out of the 
kitchen for a moment, when in comes my youOj|: master* % 
whips the pheasant that was roasting for dinner from the ^ 
spit, and daps down your ladyship’s parrot, picked and >' 
trussed, in its place. ■* ' 

PicL The parrot I — ite devil 

{Spits otU the piece he was about to swallow 4 ) ; 

Sus, I kept basting and basting on, and never thought I 
was basting the parrot. 

Mies P, Oh, my sweet, my beautiful young bird?"'! h^' ^ 
just taught it to talk, too. 

Pick, You taught it to talk — it taught you to talk, jm 
mean ; 1 am sure it was old enough ; ’twas hatched in the herd 
frost ! 

Mifs P. Well, brother, what excuse now? — but run, Su- 
san ; and do you hear, take John, and— 

Enter JpHN, l.h. slowly and lame, his face bound up, 

Oh John, here’s a piece of budness. * ! 

John, \y , ma’am, sure ehow— what you have heard, I 
— business indeed — the poor thing will never recover, v 

Miss P, {Joyfully,) What, John, is it a mistake Qf ’1^- 
san’s — is it still alive ? — but where— where is it, John ! 

John, Safe in stable, and it were as sound — a’ made her 
a hot mash, wouldn’t touch it— so crippled will never have 
leg tb put to ground again. 

b2 
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Pi€ik. No, ril swear to that — for here's one of them. 

{^Holding tip a leg on a fork.^ 

Miss P* What does the fool mean? what — what, >^hat is 
in the stable^what are you talking of? 

Master^s favourite .mare, Daisy, madam — poor 

’fliing — 

(^tonMeA)"What ! — how? — anything the matter 
“with Daisy? I not part with her for — 

John, Aye, Mr, quite done up — wont fetch five pounds at 
;4he next fair. 

V Miss P. This dance’s ignorance distracts me — come along, 
'sBtisaii. [Ex it with Susan, tw.H. 

Pkk. Why, what can it be? what the devil ails her ? 

John. Why, sir, the long and the short of the whole affair 
\3i as how~he’s cut me too ail across the legs — mercy I did 
not lose my eyes. 

Pick, This cursed fellow will drive me mad — the mare, 
you scoundrel, the mare. 

John, Yes, sir, the mare — then too, my shins — Master 
iSalve, the surgeon, says I must ’doint ’em wi’ — 

. Pick* Plague on your shins — you dog — what is the mat- 
ter with the mare? 

John. Why, sir, as I was coming home this morning over 
JBbek Down, what does ] see but young master tearing over 
the turf upon Daisy, thof your honour had forbid him to ride 
her-— so 1 calls to him to stop — but what does he €^, but 
MUlU^ks his whip in my face, and dash over the gate into Sto- 
ney^ane ; but what’s worse, when I rated him about it, he 
snatches up Tom Carter’s long whip, and lays me so over 
the legs, and before J could catch hold of him, he slips cipt of 
and was ofiTlike a shot. 

Push* Well, if I forgive him this — no— I'll send him this 
m^eni back to school. — School ! sounds, I’ll send him to 


Enter Miss Pickle, l.h. 

J#.' Well, brother, yonder comes your precious child 
'rttering all the way up stairs to himself, some fresh 
^ir, J suppose. 

. Aye, here he comes — stand back-*iet us watch him, 
ugh I can never contain my passion long. 

( Tkey withdraw to the hack of the stage ) 
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Efder Little Pickle, l.h. 


LiUIb P. Well, so far all goes on rarely, dinner must 
nearly ready; old Poll will taste well, I dare say; — parrot,, 
and bread sauce — ha ! hu! Ita ! — tliey suppose they are g<v 
ing to have a nice young pheasant, anpU parrot is a greater 
rarity, I’m sure— I can’t help thinkinjj devifiidi tough' 
the drumsticks will be — a fine piece of w(M*k aunt will make, 
when it’s found out — ecod, for aught I know, that may ba 
better fun than the other : no doubt Siikey will tell, and Johh‘. 
too, about the horse — a parcel of sneaking fellows, alwayi^^ 
tell, tell, tell. — I only wisii f could catch them at school once! 
-—that is all — I’d pay them well for it. Fd be bound.— Oh I. 
oh 1 Iiere they are, and as I live, my father and aunt — it’s alf 
out I see — to be sure, Fm not got into a fine scrape now; { 
almost wish I was safe at school again. — ( They come for^ 
ward,) — Oh, sir, how do you do, sir ? I was just coming to— 
Pick, Come, come, no fooling now — ^how dare you look 
me in tlie face after the mischief you have done ? 

LHlle P, Whdt — what have 1 done ? 

Pick, You know the value I set upon that mare, you have 
spoiled f r ever. 

Little P. But, sir, hear me — indeed 1 was not so much to 
blame, sir, not so very much. 

Miss P, Do not aggravate your fiiuits by pretending W 
excuse them — your father is too kind to you. 

Little P, Dear sir, I own I was unfortunate — I had heard 
you often complain, how wild and vicious little Daisey was;' 
and indeed, sir, 1 never saw you ride her, but I trenditedtj 
lest some sad accident might befal you. ,, 

Pick, Weil, and what is ail this to the purpose? 

Little P, And so, sir, 1 resolved, sooner than you dtould 
suffer, to venture my own neck, and so try to tame her fisr' 
you ; that was all — an^ so I was no sooner mqunied^dlfan 
off she set— 1 could not help that you know, sir ; and so thia' 
misfortune happened ; and so, sir — but indeed, sir— t* ' ‘ 

Pick, Could I be sure this was your mot}ve^~-*and Uis 
purely love and regard for your old father makes you ilms 
tease and torment him— perhaps 1 might be indined to — 

• B 3 
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^ /o/m* Yes, sir, but His no love and regard to me made 
him heal me so— ' 

P. John, you know you were to blame. — Sir, in- 
deed the truth is, John was scolding me for it, and when 1 
told him as I have told you, why I did it, and that it was to 
.binder you CMn being hurt, hp said that it was no business 
mine, and that if '^our neck was broke it was no such 
g:reat mailer. ? ‘ ' 

Pick, What-Hfiib great matter to have my neck broke ? 

LiUh P. No, sir; so he said; and 1 was vexed to hear 
'him speak so of you, and f believe I might take up the whip, 
iand give him a cut or two on the legs — it could not hurt him 
fmuch. 

Pick, Well, child, I believe 1 must forgive you, and so 
:ihall John too; aye, aye. — But! had forgot poor Poll — 
wliat did you roast the parrot for, yon young dog ? 

Little P, Why, sir, I knew you and my aunt were both 
so fond of it, I thought you would like to see it well dressed. 

Pick. Ha, ha, ha ! — 

Little P But dear aunt, I know you must be angry with 
me, and you think with reason. « 

Miee P. Don’t speak to me, I am not so weak as your 
father, whatever you may fancy. 

Little P. But indeed, aunt, you must hear me ; had 1 not 
loved you as I do, 1 should not have thus offended y«, but 
it was merely my regard for your character. 

/t/An. Character ! [Pickle kicks him i.n. 

Little P. My dear aunt, I always heard that ladies keep 
parrots or lap-dogs, till they can no longer keep lovers — 
and when, at school, I told ’em you had a parrot, the boys 
ail saidy tfa^ you must be a foolish old maid. 

9ti8e P. Indeed 1 — impudent young wretches. 

Little P. Yes, aunt, and so I resolved you should no 
,]ongir be tbougiit so — for I think you are a great deal too 
and too handsome for an ol6 maid. 

{^Taking her hand.) 

' PitfA. Come, sister, i'faith you must forgive him, no fe* 
iqgle heart can withstand that. 

P. Brother, ym know I can forgive where I see oc- 
jmon ; but though these faults are thus excused, how wilt 
answer to a charge of scandal and ill-nature. ' 
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Li£tt\ R Ill-nature, madam — I’m sure nobody can accuse 
me ofJryat. 

Mfis P, IIow will you justify the report you spread,^ 
my being locked up in my closet with Mr. Tag, the authoif 
•— can^y®u defend so vile an attempt to injure my reputa- 
tion? ' 

Pick, What, that too, I suppose, from your care of 
her character — and so to hinder y uufr ^dot -from being an 
old maid, you locked her up in her this author, as 

he is called. 

Liitle P, Nay, indeed, dear madam, I beseech you — ’twas 
no such thing — all 1 said was, you were amusing yourself in' 
your closet with a favourite author. 

*Miss P, I amuse myself in my closet with a favourite, 
author ! worse and w^orsc. . 

Pick, Sister, have patience — hear 

Miss P. I am ashamed to see you support your boy in 
such insdence — f, indeed ! who am scrupulous to a fault ! 
but no longer will I rehiain subject to such impertinence, T 
quit yottr Itetwe, sir, and you shall quit all claim to my for- 
tune — tliis moment will I alter my will, and leave nty money 
to a stranger, sooner than to your family. r.h^ 

Pick, Her money to a stranger, leave her money to a 
stranger ! Oh ! the three per-cent, consols — Oh, the India 
stock — go, child — fly, throw yourself at your aunt’s feel — 
say any thing to please her — I shall run distracted. — Oh I 
those consols — 

LiliU P, I am gone, sir — I’ll tell her she may die as soon 
as she pleases, but she must not give her mone^^ to a 
stranger. 

- Pick, Aye, aye, there’s a good boy, say any ihing to 
please her, that will do very well — say she may die ffs.soon 
as she pleases, , but she must not leave her money to a 
stranger. — [Exit, Ldttk P, R.H.] — Sure never man ‘w^ syi 
tormented — well, I thought when my poor dear wife^ jljw, 
Pickle died, and left me a disconsolate widower,^ t 
some chance of being a happy man; but 1 know.not ItoW h: 
is, I could bear the vexation of my wife’s bad temper better 
than this woman’s. All my married friends wete as miser- 
able as myself— but now — faith, here she comes, and in e fine 
humour, no doubt. 

P 4 
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Enter Miss Pickle, r.h. ^ 

^Miss P» Brother, i have given directions for my imme- 
diate departure, and am now come to tell you, 1 will persist 
in my design, unless you this moment adopt the seneme I 
yesterday proposed for my nephew’s amendment. 

Pick. Why, my ifeor sister, you know there is nothing I 
would not rettdHy do to satisfy and appease you — but to 
abandon my only diiU — to pretend tliat he is not tnine-^to 
receive a beggar's brat into my arms — impossible ! 

■ Miss /* {Going.') Very well, sir, then I am gone. 

Pick. But sister, stop — was ever man so used — how long 
is this scheme of yours to last ? how long am I to be deprived 
of him ? 

Miss P. How long I why until he is brought duly to re- 
flect upon his bad behaviour, which nothing will induce him 
to do, so soon as thinking himself no longer your son, but 
the child of poor parents — I yesterday spoke to Margaret, 
his old nurse, and she fully comprehends the whole aflair. 

Pick. Why, to be sure, as you say, ’twill reform him — 
and as we shall have our eyes upon him all the while, and 
Margaret, his own nurse — 

Miss P. You may be sure she will take care of him — 
well, since this is settled, the sooner ’tis done the belter — 
Thomas ! 


Enter Thomas, r.h. 

Send your young master. Thomas, r.h. 

Pick. I see you are finally resolved, and no other way 
will content you. — Well, heaven protect my poor child. 

Enter Little Pickle, r.h. 

« 

LUth P. Did you send for me, aunt ? 

Pkk^ Child, come hither ; I have a great secret to disclose 
X) you, at which you will be much surpristd. 

Little P. A secret, sir ! 

Miss P. Yes, and one that requires your utmost courage 
kS bear — you are no longer to consider that person as you** 



THE SPOILED CHILD. 


9 


* \ 

fatlier,llie is not so — Margaret, who nursed you, has con- 
fess(^, and the thing is sufficiently proved, that you are not 
his s|un, but hers — slie exchanged you wlien an infant for ray 
» realSnephew, and her conscience has at last compeiled her ta* 
makfNhe discovery. 

Litlh P. 1 another person's child! — impossible 1—ali ! 
you are only joking with me now, to whetlier I love you 
or not, but indeed — ( To Pickle ,) — tsU^your’s— my heart 
tells me I am only only your's. 

Pick, I am afraid you deceive your»elf~there can be no 
doubt of the truth of Margaret's account ; but still assure 
3 murself of our protection — but no longer can you remain in 
this house, 1 must not do an injury to my own child — you , 
belong to others — to them you must now go. 

Little P. Must 1 tlien give up all 1 liold dear — believe 
me it is not the privation of riches I regret, but the happi- 
ness 1 have ever, till now, experienced of calling you father 
— you aunt. At least forgive me the faults I have cmu- 
niiited — you cannot, sure, in pity deny me that. 

SONG.— Little Picki.e. 

Tune — Je 3uis> Under. 

Since then Pm doom d this sad reverse to proven 
To (put each object oj' my infant care; 

Torn Jrom an honour^'d parent's tender love. 

And driven the keenest storms oj' fate to bear. 

Ah / but forgive me, pitied let me part, 

Your frowns, too sure, would break my sinking heart. 

Wherever I go^ whatever my lowly state, 

Yet grateful mertiry still shall Unger here ; 

And perhaps when musing o'er my cruel fate, 

You still may gree^ me with a tender tear. . , , 

Ah / then forgive me, pitied let me part. 

Your frowns, too sure, would break my sinking Heart. 


KND OF ACT I. 
B 5 
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ACT IL 

SCENE I.— ^ Parlour. 

Entp' Pickle and Margery, l.h. 

^ if* 

Mar. And so, ait was telling your ladyship, poor little 
master does so take it to heart, and so weep and wail, it al- 
most makes me cry to hear him. 

jl/m l\ Well, well, since he begins already to repent, 
his punishment shall be but short ; have you brought your 
boy with you f 

Mar. Aye, have I— poor Tommy, he came from a-board 
a ship hut now, and is so grown, and altered — sure enough, 
he beheves every word I have told him, as your honour or- 
dered me, and 1 warrant, is so sheepish and shamefaced — 
but here comes my master — ^be has heard it all already. 

Enter PiCKLE, L.H. 

But, my lady — ^shall I fetch my poor Tommy to you, he’s 
waiting without. & 

Pick, What, that ill-looking young rascal in the hall? — 
he with the jacket and trowsers. 

Mar. Ay, your honour ! — what, then, you have seen 
him. 

Pick. Seen him ! — ay, and felt him too. — The booby met 
me bolt at the corner, run his cursed carotty poll full in my 
face, and has loosened half the teeth in my head, I believe. 

Mar. Poor lad ! he’s a sailor, and but awkward as yet, and 
so Ay, I warrant---but will your honour be kind to him ? 

: 'Jmk. Kind to him ? Why, I am to pass for his father — 
I ? 

JliJSiirE Aye, I wiA your honour had been poor Tommy’s 
faitw^faut no such hick for me, as 1 say to my liusband. 

^k. Indeed Y our husband must be very much obliged 
to you, and so am I. 

Mar. But do, your honour, see ray poor Tommy once 
dressed in his fine smart clothes. 
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Damme! I don't half like that Tommy. 

Mka P. Yes, yes, you shall — but now go and fetch him 
herc/to us ; F should like mudi to see him. 

^ mtr. (Goin^,) Do you now, madam, speak kindly to 
him-^^for, poor boy, he’s quite dashed. [£lre>, L.n. 

Pick, Yes, and he has dashed some of my teeth out — 
plague on him. 

AJiss Now, Mr. Pickle, I insist Uj^ll jour observing a 
proper decorum and behaviour towairds, poor lad; ob* 
serve the condescension of my deportmdu — methinks I feel 
a strange inclination already in his favour, perhaps I may 
advance him by and bye, to be my page — shall I, brother? 
Oh, here he comes —and 1 declare, as pre-possessing a coun* 
tenance as ever I beheld. 

Enter Margery and Little Pickle as a sailor boy^ L.u. 

Come hither, child : was ever there such an engaging air ? 

Mar, Go, Tommy, do as you are bid, there’s a good bu^' 
—thank his honour for his goodness to you. 

Little P, Be you the old fellow that’s just come to be my 
father ? 

Pick, {Aside,) Old fellow! he's devilish dashed to be 
sure — yes, I am the old fellow, as you call it — will you be a 
good boy ? 

Little P, Ay, but what will you gi’ me? — must I be good 
for nothing ? 

Pick, {Mimicking,) Good for nothing! nay, that I’ll 
swear you are already. Well, and how long have you been ^ 
come from sea, eh? how do you like a sailor’s life ? 

* SONG,— Little Pickle. 

(NO SYMPHONY.) -Tune— Malton Oyster®. 

I am a brisk Mnd sprightly lad, 

Bui just come home from sea, sir; 

Qf all the lives I ever led, 

A sailor^ s life for me, sir, 

Yeo, yeo, yeo — Teo,y€0, yeo. 

Whilst the boatswain pipes all hands. 

With a yeo, yeo, yeo, sir, ' s. 
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H9ial girl but loves the merry tar ? 

fVe o^er the ocean roam^ sir; 

In every dime we find a port^ 

In every port a homey sir, 

YeOy yeoy yeOy ^ ^ c. 

, Buty when our country s foes are nighy 
Each hastens to his gnuy sir; 

We make the boasting Frenchmen fiyy 
And bang the haughty Dohy sir. 

Yeoy yeoy yeo, ij c. 4*c. 


Our foes subduedy once more on shore, 
We spend our cash with glee, sir; 

And when alls gone, we drown our care, 
And out again to sea, sh . 

Yeo, yeo, yeo — Yeo, yeo, yeo. 

And when alls gone, again to sea. 
With a yeo, yeo, yeo, sir. 


Pick. So tills is the way I am to be entertained in future, 
with forecastle jokes, and tarpaiiling songs, 

Misf^ P. Brother, do not speak so harshly to the poor lad, 
he^’s among strangers, and wants encouragement — rome to 
me, my pretty boy, Til be your friend. ^ 

Little P. Friend ! oh, what youVe my grandmother — 
father, must not 1 call her granne ? 

Pick. What ! he wants encouragement, sister — yes, poor 
soul, he’s among strangers — he's found out one relation, 
however, sister — this boy’s assurance diverts me — I like him. 

i^Aside-') 

Little P. Granne’s mortish cross and frumpish — la, father, 
' what makes your mother, there, look so plaguy foul-wea- 


thered, 

, P. Mother, indeed ! ' 

/Vdk. Qh> nothing at all, my dear, she’s the best hu- 
moured pernson in the world — go, throw yourself at her feet, 
and ask her for her blessing — perhaps she may give you 
something. 

Little P, A blessing ! I sha’n’t be much richer for that 
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neither — perhaps she may give me half a crown. I ll throw 
myself, at her feet, and ask her for a guinea — {Kneeh *) — 
Dear ^ranne, give me your picture. {Catches hold of tl.) 
% P. Stand otl‘, w^retch, am 1 to be robbed, as well as 
insulted*' 

Mar. Fie, cliild, learn to behave yourself better. 

Little P. Hehave myself — learn you to behave yourself; 

1 should not have tliouglit of 3'ou indeed^'get you gone — 
what dt> you here ' {Beals her out and Exit, L.H. 

Pick. Well, sister, this plan of your’s succeeds I hope to 
your satisfaction — he’ll make a mighty pretty page, sister — 
what an engaging air he has, sister 1 this is some revenge (or 
her treatment u( my poor boy. * (Jstdi'.) 

Miss P. I perceive this to be all a contrivance, and tiie 
boy is taught to insult me thus — you may repent of tins utr 
paralelled treatment of unprotected innocence. {Exit, r.h. 

Pick. What, she means her lover, the pla^erman, 1 sup- 
pose ; but J'll watch her, and her consols too; and if I catch 
him again in my hoUsSe, it shall be Ins last appearance this 
season, I can tell him that ; and the ne.vt part lie plays shall 
be Captain Macheath in the prison scene, egad. [£lc7^R.H. 

Enter Little Pickle, r.h. 

Little P. There tliey go, ha, ha, ha ! my scheme has gone 
on rarely, rather better than theirs, I think. — Blessing on 
the old nurse for consenting to it — I’ll t«*ach ’em to turn 
people out of doors. — Let me see, what trick shall I play ’em 
now ? — suppose I set the house on fire— no— no — His too 
soon for that as yet — that will do very well by and bye — 
let me con.sider — I wish I could see my sister ; FI! discover 
myself to her, and then we might contrive something toge- 
ther nicely — that staircase leads to her room, PU try and 
call her. — {Goes to R. h.d. There^S nobody 

in the way ( — Hist! histi — Maria — Maria — she hears me, 
she's coming thi.s way. ( Runs and hides himse^.) 

Enter Maria, r.u.d. 

Maria. Sure somebody called me . — {Looks around .^ — 
No,* there’s nobody here — heigho — I’ve almost cried myself 
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blind about my poor brother, for so I shall always call him, 
aye, and love him loo. ^ ( Going.^ 

Liltfe P, {Running foiwfird.) Maria! — sister I — s opan 
instant. 

Maria. My brother ! — Charles — impossible. 

Little P. ’Tis e’en so ; and faith, ’twas all a trick about the 
nurse and child ; I coaxed the old woman to confess the 
whole to me— 'you can't contrive to kill y(»urself for the loss 
of mo, can you ? — that would have a fine effect — is tiiero no- 
thing J can think of? — Suppose you pretend to fall in love 
with me, and we run away together. 

3Iuna, That will do admirably — depend upon my play- 
ing niy part with a good will, for I owe them some revenge 
for their treatment of you ; besides, you know I can refuse 
you notliing. 

Enter Old Pickle behind^ l.h.i^.e. 

Lilile P. Thank you a thousand times, my dearest Maria 
—thus then we'll contrive it. — {Seeing Pickle coming be^ 
htnd^ they pretend to whisper.) 

Pick What! how’s this! — Dear Maria ! and Til refuse 
you nothing I” — Death and the devil, ray daughter has fallen 
in love with that young scoundrel and his yeo, yeo, yeo — 
she, too— she embraces him — {Comes forward.) — Mighty 
well, young madam — ’tis mighty well— but come, you shall 
be locked up immediately, and you, you young rascal, be 
whipped out of the house. 

Little P, You will not be so hard-hearted, sure — we will 
not fiart — here is ray anchor fixed — here am I moored for 
ever.— (PicAfe takes hold of her, and endeavours to take 
herawmi she resists^ and Little Pickle detains her by the 
htmd.) : 

Matid. {Romantically.) No— we’ll never part — Oh, 
cruel fate. 

Pick* He’s infected her with his assurance already. — 
What, you young minx, do you own you love him ? 

^ Maria. Love him I sir, I adore him, and in spite of your 
utmost dpfiosition, ever, ever shall. 

Oh, ruined ! undone — what a wretched old man I 
It, Maria, child— 
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Marh. Tlihik not to dissuade me, sir — vain attempt — 
no, sir, riiy alfections are fixed, never to be recalled. 

- Pick. Oil dear, what shall 1 do? what will become of me? 
Oh, a'^plagiie on my plots — I’ve lost my daughter, and for 
aught i knuw, my son too — why, child, he’s a poor beggar, 
he’s not worth a six-pence. 

Marin. My soul abhors so low a thought — I despise wealth 
— know, .sir, / cherish nobler scMitiinents, 

The generoua youth shall own, 

I love him for himself alone. 

Pick, What, poetry too — nay then, it is time to prevent 
further misclm^f — go to your room — a good key shall assuri* 
your safety, and this young rascal shall go back to sea, and 
his yeo, yeo, yco, if he will. 

Maria, {Goiny, r.h.) I obey your harsh commands, sir, 
and am gone — but, alas! I leave my heart behind. 

[Exit, u.ii.i). 

Pick, Now, sir, for you— don’t look so audaciousi sirrah ; 
don’t fancy you belong to me — utterly disclaim you. 

Little P. {Lauyhiny,) But that is too late now, old gen- 
tleman ; you have publickly said I was your son, and d — n 
me. I’ll make you stand to it, sir. ( Threateniny.) 

Pick. The devil — here is an affair ! — John, Thomas, Wil- 
liam — 


Enter Servants, l.h. 

Take that fellow, and turn him out of doors immediately— 
take him, I say — 

Servants. Fellow ! who, sir? 

Pick, Wlio' why zounds, him there; don’t you si^ him? 
John, What, iny new 3 ioung master— No, sir, Pve turned 
out one already, Til turn out no more. 

Pick, He’s not your young master — he’s no sop of mine 
— away with him, I say. 

Sus. No, sir, we know our young master too well for all 
tfiat ; why he’s iis like your honour as one pea is like ano- 
ther. 
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John» Ay, heaven ble.ss him, aivl may lie shortly succeed 
your honour in your estate and fortune. 

Pkk (//ifl p(nsion, iralking ftp and down.) R()gucs ! 
villains ! I am abused, rubbed — ( 7)frn/t them out )- there-s 
a conspiracy against me, and this little pirate is at the head 
of the 


Thomas, l.h. ivilh a letter 

Thofiiae. A letter, sir. [Exit, h H. 

Pick. Odso, this is from my poor boy, I see — this is a com- 
fort, indeed. Well, Tii send for him home now without 
delay. — {ReaiLi .) — 

Honoured fit r, I heartily repent of having w far abused 
your goodness, whilst I was bleU with your protection; 
but as / fear no penitence will ever restore tne to gour fa^ 
voui , / have resolved to put U out of my power again to 
offend you, hy instantly bidding adieu to my eountry fot 
ever. 

Here, John, run, go directly to Margery's and fetch home 
my son, and — 

JMtle P. ( Interrupting him ) You may save yourself the 
trouble, 'tis too late, you’ll never bring liim too now, make 
as many signals, or fire as many guns as you please. 

Pick. What do you mean? 

Little P. Mean, why he and I have changed births, you 
know* 

Pick> Changed births ! 

Little P. Ay, I'm got into his hammock, and lie’s got into 
mine, that’s all; he’s some leagues off’ at sea, by this lime, 
the tide .serves, the wind is fair, and Botany Bay’s tlie word, 
my boy. 

Pick. Botan> Bay ! well, I’ll instantly see if ’tis true, and 
if it be, ril come back, just to blow your brains out,* and so 
be either hanged or sent to Botany Bay after him. 

Little P. l^od I like a sailor’s life, so well, I wouldn’t 
care if I were one in reality. ^ 
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SONG, — Little Pickle, 


dang it! hnw d'ye do! wont yon gC u% a hm^! 
ff/iy ivkaCt; to do with you! here^s a pretty fuss; 

/ ll go to si'ft no more, father he says sOy 
For I'm the little sador boy, capering on shore. 

Father he apprenticed me, all to a coasting ship, 

/ were resolvedy d'ye see^ to give to them the slip; 

I went to Yarmouth fair, where I had been before. 

Father came and found me there, capering on shore. 

Next out to India, / went a guinea pig, 

Tiien treat to Table Bay, there's a p etty rig : 

^kip dtiven out to sea, left me and many more, 

FI among the Hottentots, capering on shore. 

I lore a bit of a hop, life's none the worse for that, 

If in my wag shculd drop, a fiddle, that's you're sort; 
Thrice tumble up ahoy, once get our labour o'er, ' 

Then see the sailor boy, capering on shore. 

(^Hornpipe.-^Tune “ College Hornpipe!') 

[Exit, L.H. 


5CENE 11. — J garden. — A seat in a bower, much shaded 
with trees. 

Enter Miss Pickle, l.h. 

"3/mP. This is the hou# of my appointment with Mr. 
Tag, and my brother’s absence is favourable indeed — well, 
fter such treatment, can he be surprised if I throw myself 
ito the arms of so passionate an admirer? My fluttering 
eaDt tells me this is an important crisis in my happiness— 
ow much these vile men have to answer for, in thus bewitch- 
ig ui^illy girls ! 
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Tag, ( Repeats behind the scenes,') 

The heavy hours arc almost jjast 

That part my love and me, ^ 

Enter Tag, L*n. 

My longing eyes nmy hop€„ nf last. 

Their only joy to see. 

Thus, most charming of iier sex, do I prostrate myself before 
the shrine of your beauty. {^Kneels,') 

Miss P, Mr. Tag, I fear I never can he your». 

Tag. Adorable, lovely, the most beautified Ophc‘lia.( 1 ) 

(1 J i liiivc hero generally read the following Rhapsodical Address to 
MiftS PicUc, and “ wllli good approbation/’ — Eo. 

IN lUill EXCELLENT WHITE BOSOM THERE. 

To that attgcUv, immaculate, divine, most refulgmt, santilafi/ar, 
lumteotfs, a7id ait-i^ivifyvig comteiiation of virgin rs^cd/ence, atulAamt' 
like put ity, these prolijic, ej^ervescent, emherant effusions of an ardent 
and faithful muse, are dedicated with the deepest profoundity oj shining 
respect, and blazing admiratim, to Miss Bridget Pickle, by fur most 
enslaved admirer, Arciusius Nero Hannibal Scipio TaTk. 

Oil ’ Billy Cupid, hear my prayer, 

And aid a wretched love .^ick player, 

Whose heart to rags with love is torn. 

And scratch’d with doubts scarce to ))C home, 
hose sonl is harrow’d up with grief. 

Till naught bat Pickle gives ichef. 

Not pickled onions ’tis 1 mean, 

Nor pickled cabbage, red or green. 

Nor pickled girkiiis, small or big, 

Nor pickled pork, nor pickled pig, 

Nor pickled tarragon, nor sainpliire, 

’Pis pjirer far than pickjed camphire. 

Not pukle brouc-ht from foreign shore, 

Nor any pickle known before. 

A pickle ’tis in all complete, 

And w’nen at table serv’d up neat, 

Us beauties I perforce must own, 

Surjiasaos beef when roaoted brown, 

Or tnrkies, pigeons, snipes, wdld-geese, 

^Vood-cockh, or widgeons, duck*iand peas. 
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J//.VA* P. liulml, Mr. yuii make me blush with your 
complimunl^ 

Taij, Cuuiplimunts ! oh * call not by that hacknied term 
.he voice of truili— lovely nymph, ah ! deign to bear me, J'll 
eacfi you what it is to love. 

]\Jts.s P Love — dear Mr. Tag — Oh I moderate your 
ran.sporls — bo advised, think no mure of this fatal passion. 
Tag, Think no more of it ! 

Can love be coat roll'd by advice^ 

Wdl Cupid our mothers obey f 

Oh, then, consent, my angel, to join our hearts in one, or 
wi\ e me iny death in a bumper. 

Miss P. {Aside.) Can 1 refuse any thing to such a lover ? 
—hut were I, my dear friend, to consent to our tender union, 
low could w(? contrive to escape? my brother’s vigilance 
»vou!d overtake us, and you might have reason to repent of 
IIS anger. 

Tay, Oil, he’s a Goth, a mere Vandyke, my love. 

But fear makes the daf^er seem double ^ 

Hymen wkat mischiefs can trouble. 

have contrived the plot, and every scene of the elopement ; 
jut in this shady blest retreat will I unfold it all — lot’s sit 
iown. like Jessica and the fair Lorenzo, here. 

Would you taste the noon-tide atr^ 

To yon fragrant boumr repair. 

( They sit in the bower.) 

hrice music is the food of love, we’ll to the nightingale’s 
omplaining notes, tune our distresses and accord our woes. 

Hut pickle, ad infiv^tuvi blight, 

A loiistcilation, bla/A* of ligixt — 

*Tih biigbtest day, niid^t darkest nigbt! — 

A picUc 'tis ot virgin fame, 

And Jiridffet Pitklt is its name. 

Then, Billy Cupid, be not tickle, 

Inspne the heart of sweet Miss Pickle 
To reap'love’s harvest uitli thy sickle,— 

Oh! Pi(kle! Pickle! Pickle !! J’icklc 1 ! ! 
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While Tag is tingkng in bit rlesgve, enter Little Pickl 
from behind, loho steals round the stage and gets ftehin 
the bower, and s-*ivs their clothes together, then goes qn 
L*U.tJ«£. unperceived by them. 

Miss P. Oh ! 1 could listen thus for ever to the unite 
charms of love and harmoii}' — but how are we to plan oi 
c,’*cape? 

Tag, fn a mean tind low attire, muffled up in a gre; 
cloak and disguised with a large hat, will [ await >ou in th 
happy spot — but why, my soul — wdiy nut this instant fly- 
this moment will [ seize my lender bit of lamb — d — m m( 
li‘t*re I had her as dead as mutton. {Aside. 

Miss P. No, I am not yet etpiipped for an elopcmen 
and what is of more consequen e still, 1 have a casket * 
ic)vels prepared, rather too valuable to leave behind, 
lag. Tiiat is of some consequence, indeed, to me. 

Mg diamond, my pearl. 

Then be a good girl, 

Until I come to you again. 

Miss P, Come back again in the disguise iminediateli 
and if fortune favours faithful lovers^ vows, I w ill contrive 1 
slip out to you. 

Tag. Dispose of me, lovely creature, as you please, bi 
don't forget the casket. 

Little Pickle runs in, l.h.u.e 

Little P, G ratine ! granne! 

Tag, Granne! — D — in me! 

Miss P, What rude interniption is this^ 

Little P. Nothing at all — only father is coming, that's al 
Tag, The devil he is — what a catastrophe* 

' ( Both rise. 

Miss P. One last adieu. — [^Embracing.) — Think you w 
shall ever meet again ? 

( They find themselves fastened together, and slrwjgle 
Tag. D — ni me ! if I think w'e shall ever part. 

Miss P, { Tender Ig,') D**n’t detain me, wont you Ie,\ir 
go ! ‘ * 
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Tag, Zounds, I wish .you were gone . — {_They struggle , 
id at Imtget Jtee, and run off\ jSIiss Picfde, r.h. and Tag, 

H.U.E.) 


Enter PlCKLE, L.H.V.E. 

Pick. all's not so bad as ! feared — he is not yet 

•lie to sea, and Margery assures me I shall see him eie 
rig, qiiile anotlier thing from what he was-^bul now let me 
>k alter rny siller — though she made me play the fool, I'll 
ke fare to prevent her — 1 must not give up the consols too 
-liijt odso, 1 have nut yet seen my daughter, I’ll to her first, 
«t Silling yco, yeo, yeo, should get her shipped off— and 
hen I have secured liUeen, I’ll look after filty — but who’s 
uning here 


Enter Miss Pickle, r.h. u'lth a caisket. 

Mfsa P, {^Pasitfng^ over to (he hawer,^ Mr. Tag, Mr 
.U — I liope h(‘ IS reiurned — how 1 tremble — kind Cupid, 
Liidj your vutary’is feeble steps— Oh, my dear Mr. Tag, 
ike the easket, and let us make haste, that we may escape 
L‘l(»re my brother comes. — {^Catchefi hold of Little Pickle, 
ho IS behind the boner, disguified an Tag. Little Pickle 
fssing her hand. They run Itnvardit Old Pickle, who 
nnea fonvard and them.) 

Pi(k. Yi>or most obedient humble servant, madam — well 
id lllty, (‘gild — sir, Your most obseipuous, Mr. Alexander, 
fr. Uonieo — John — William — ’^riiuinus, — {^Palling (he .ver- 
) — \oii sha'n’t want attendants, mighty prince; but 
hap you had lallu'r sleep in a castle, great hero ; we have 
iuueinent goal close by, where jou'll be very safe, most 
liKsti ions chief. 

.Vtss P. l]ea\ens ’ a goal ! poor dear Mr. Tag, a victim 
) his love Cor me — oh, let us inipiute his forgiveness-in- 
eat him t( /release you. ^ {To Tag.) 

Little P {Kneels, throws' off hU disguise ns Tag, and 
vpears in his own hair, though still in the sailor s dress.) 
huy let me implore for pardon, and believe, that a repenl- 
:ic# so sincere as mine, w ill never suffer my heart again to 
a/der from its duty tow ards liiin. 

What's this? my son! — {Embracing Little^Pickle.) 
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— Ods heart. I’m glad to see him once more — but yo 
wicked scoundrel, how did you dare play me such tricks * 
Little P. Tricks! Oh, sir, recollect you have kindly par 
doned them already; and, if these our kind and genernii 
spectators will but own they have been amused by iny elluU" 
1 ^h^ll be tempted once more to transgress 


Dispoftiiion of Oie Characters when the Certain falls. 



From the Press of W. Oxberry, 
8, « White Hart 






Coition, 


BON TON; 

OB, 

';• ‘r'- 

HIGH LIFE ABOrE^:>mmiMS. 
a4 farce. W 

’ , A'''" 


WITH PRiSFATORY REMARKS. 

IIIK ONLY EDITION EXMTl^ WHICH IS vilTHEUttVMARKEI) 
WITH THE STAGE EUSIMl^, AND El'AGE.DiJtECTJtOlfS, 


AS IT IS PERFORMED AT 


BY W. OXBMMRY, 


. 


s/ 


IL^noon. • 

lED FOR THE PROF^CTORS, 9Y W. SINPKiK, AND 
MAREHAU,, STATIONERS’ COURT, LUDOATK STBRRT, 
AND CHAPPXil, 09, PAU-^IAUU 



1822. 






fk 


Vven of W. Qxbcrry. 

WUl»>iUrtVara. 





The second title — High Life above Stairs,”— which is 
generally prefixed to this farce, shews plainly enough whence 
the author derived the hint of his drama, and the views be 
had in composing it. The satire of “ High Life Below 
^Stairs” having succeeded in exposing and diminishing the 
profligacy of domestics, he has here aimed at effecting a si* 
milar reformation amongst their employers, by placing the 
follies of fasionabie life in a very odious and contemptible 
point of view. Whether the picture is quite correct, we pre- 
tend not to determine; but, it appears to have been thought 
so by the writer’s contemporaries, with whom it was a re- 
markable favourite. He indeed rested his chance of success 
upon strong ground, for the writer who inveighs bitterly 
against foreign fashions, manners, servants, and cookery ; 
the dissipation of the higher orders ; and the contamina- 
tion their morals are said to experience from a residence 
abroad, adopts an almost infallible method of securing ap- 
plause in an English Theatre. The latter was an incessant 
topic of lamentation among die croakers of the last genera- 
tion. Johnson’s jocose remark that “ all foreigners are 
fools,” was by them parodied into all foreigners and 
•knaves;” and the Grand Tour was believed to place in 
jeopardy both the souls and bodies of those who were so 
weak as to undertake it. For a quarter of a centorv, 
during the exclusion of our youth from France and Italy, toe 
apprehensions of moralists upon this score were sufl^ed to 
lie dormant; but, with the return of peace has returned the 
old pause, and we we are again in danger of seeing our 
comedies and farces filled with monstrous caricatures 
travelled fops, infected with all tbo vices, real and ima- 
ginary, of our continental neighbours. 

The piece before us is ratli^r a comedy in miniatui^ 
a farce, according to the notions at present enterlSitned oC 
the latter class of compositions. We are accustomed in tdok 
^ a stronger species of excitement than sufficed in dckle 
fie prfies of our grar'&sires; and, after having fed op<^ 
the yghly seasoned dish^^of equivoque and ludii^thHl'ixKii-. 
il^implaced before us by m^ern farce-writers, webavelittb 
omach for mere satire, however spirited, or delineations of 
iliaracter, howeyer accurate. The after-pieces of ColmSA 
I an,{l O’Keefe have completely driven from the stage tlMpse of 
Garrick and Foote ; and though we esteem tbd old 
Aions highly, their successors have so many fascinating 
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tiesj Uml we scarcely know how to regret the change. — 
“ Not that we love Ccesar less, but that we love Rome more.” 

We should nevertheless regret to see “ Bon Ton” banish- 
ed alu»gether from the Theatre. The dialogue is delightfully 
lively ; the unsophisticated integrity of the country kniglv* 
IS excellently contrasted with the polislicd heartlessness of his 
town relatives j and the readiness with which the domestic 
ape the follies of their superiors, is handled in a manner 
which seems clearly to betray the pen that lashed their 
knavery in“ High i.ife Below Stairs.” The paucity of in- 
cident somewhat tasks the patience of a modern audience ; 
yet the siluatkms at the close of the first act are higfily effec- 
tive, and few surprises are better contrived than that in the 
second. Sir John Troth^fs lamentations over the decay of 
Old fashions, and his antipathy to modern improvements, 
ijeem to have supplied the hint of a popular character in one 
of Mr. Jameson’s comedies, which has hitherto enjoyed the 
credit of being perfectly original. Davy and Jessamy^x\i 
pleasant reprobates, and Tittup is a most captivating 

coquette. Of her virtue perhaps we must not speak very 
highly; but as in the end, lier rigid uncle seems to be satis- 
fied upon that point, and the lady declares, as usual, that hei 
head and not her heart was in fault, we shall not be so ifl- 
bred m to quesiiou her veracity. 

The inorftl of this piece has been warmly commended, 
though we scarcely know for what reason. Gaming and 
some other fashionable vices are satirized, ’tfs true ; but, the 
kvtrignes of two dissipated females, whose chastity tollers 
throughout, and is at Iasi preserved by mere accident, though 
they may serve to amuse young ladies and gentlemen of 
eighteen, are not likely to contribute much to their edifica- 
tion ; especUliy as the culprits do no harsher penance for 
their fofliy than tliat of taking a little country air,” while 
their wolild^rhe seducers march off triumphantly. 

Bon Ton” was first performed at Drury Lane^Theatre, 
on the ISth of Marche 1775, and. was printed invhesah*' 
yeer^wilb the following encomium upon Mr. King p .gfixed 
In it., Skteh a eompltment, pro^jeding at the close V*' his 
Oftfienr Iwjin such a man as Garrick, must have iinparted'li^o 
cm gratification to the object of it ; — 
bts little drama was brought out last season for the bene- 
vJ$}ng,«8a token of regard for one, who, during a long 
il0{i4%as nmet known, unless confined by real illness, 
the poblWi or distress the manaser.” P. P. 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRllTEN BY GEOHGE COLMAN. 
APOKKN BY MR. KING. 


Fashion in every thing bears sot? reign swag^ 

And words and periwigs have both their dSory/ 
Each have their purlieus too, are modish each 
In stated districts, wigs as welt ms speech * .. 

The Tyburn scratchy ihi^eivh, ana Temph tye. 
The parson^ ey'eather-4op,frizs^d broad and high/ 
The coachman^ s caulifiower, buiU tiers on tiers/ 
Differ not more from bags and brigadiers,, 

Than great St, warg?s, or St, Jameses ^ghs. 
From the broad diateet of Broad St. GUes. 

What is Bon Ton? Oh, damms, cries a Buck* 


Half drunk — ask me, mu dear, and ym?re (nhfsi/ 
Bon, Tbrt io irean windows, beat the matehi 

^Piek up a wench, drin 


Bon Ton ts Life, mgSoyj Bon Ton^s the thing / 

Ah / I /oves life, and ali the Joys it yieids-^--^ 
Says Madam Fusseck, warm from Sjdtalfklde. 
Bone Toners the space Uwimt Saturday af^ Monday, 
And riding in a oneAiorse chair o’ Sunday / , \ 

’ 7Vs drinking tea on se^nwr afternoons * \ 

At Bagnigge^ Wells, wUh china, and gUiepmhns I 
’ Tis laying by our st^s, red doaks, 

To dance CowdUtiens^aU in silks 

Vulgar/ cries Miss* Observe in h0MPf^e 
The feather'^d spinster, and thrice feathe?d wifif 
The Clm^s Bon Ton. Bon Ton^s a eonstant trade . 
f Bm, Fesiino, Ball, Mas^rade/ 
n^lajj^ andpuf^p^^mti^j Uis sotneihitig new/ 

' losing thousands iv^rySright at tool * 

Nature it thwarts, and contradicts aU remsonj 


" stff Frsnchstaye,and fr%^ when out irf mtasoh; 
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A when half a gninea ie the price; 

A e4 of ha^9» scarce hi^er thm eim mice 
To oisit fnends ypo never wish to sesjjj^ 

Marriaffe Vtcria;f thosSi who netrer can 

Old dowagers i painted^ patched, - 

This is Bon Tm, and this use caU tki UUm/; ' 

Such is Bon Jjanf and walk thitfOl^wi^gh 
In building, scfitblmg, fyhting, 

And various other shapes, V«e>iV/ risdiff 'erkhe* 
To-night our Bayes, with bold^ 

Hits vffa sketch ot two, tike Bar^^wt^s:' 

Should connoisseurs allow his roe^uraughtb strike 
’ 7 Vi// be Bon Ton to see Vwi and to'l^ ’m. 


SCimr of H^preoimation. 


The time thu piece takes in representation is one hour 
a half. 
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1{0N TON: 


OR, iO'. ?; ’ rj® jm>VTE.ST4Il^. 


ACT I. 

SCENE L'-^JIn JparlmM at £»td Sfinikin't. 

Enter Lady MtMXjiN and Mus Tittot, it.H. 

'(A. ^..K'P.nqwpy dev, that I have Ute least regard 
M(9['iitjnuve f(v ^ befcnre I tmrried him, 
and you know, matruMsqr'tif ^ breeder of afiection; but it 
hurts my pride, that to aboold neglect me, and run after 
other women. . ' 

Mss T. But pray,baYe you made any new discoveries td* 
my lord’s gallantry f - ^ 

Lady M. Npw discovwies ! wlw, 1 saw him myself yes> 
terday mwntng in a haddMy>ooa(^ wkha minks in a pink 
cardinal ; yea shs^ aidefulelty bum yoon. Tittup, ftnr 1 shall 
neverbear to see use pf that colour again. . 

Mss T. Sore she does not auspoet ne/i>x(^sfdt.)>-dind 
where wu your ladydtip, pray, awn you saw hhn 

TlidEktf>the ait Coleiid Thy in wcar- 

Out, my^dear li&|a SfiaSni^ bewoo you be so 
angry that my loid weebithbvVumr^idB, m cell it, in 
thehiul(»ey<«oiM^, whmi yo&Mdbiai«pnKHbisyoiirpow<. 
er, in tto ctdosePe Carrie^! 
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Lady M* What, with my lord’s friend, and my friend’s 
lover I — ( Taket her by the hand*) — O f)?e,'Tltlup ! 

Miss T. Pooh, pooh, love and friendship are very fine 
names, to be sure, but they are mere visiting acquaintances ; 
we know their names indeed, talk of ’em sometiiiiea» and ,let 
’em knock at our doors, but we never let ’em in, you know 

{Leohif^ at her. ) 

Lady M. I vow, Tittup, you are ext^mely prftte. 

Mm 7\ I am extremely indifferent in theseailkjrs, thanks 
to my education.—^We must marry, you know, becaust 
other people of fashion marry; but 1 should think very 
meanly of myself, if after I was married, 1 should feel the 
least concern at all about my husband. ^ ... 

Lady M. I hale to praise myselfv and yet I may with 
truth aver, tliat no woman of quality ever had, can have, 
or will have, so consummate a contempt for her lord, as I 
have for my most honourable and puissant Earl of Minikin, 
Viscount Perriwinkle, and Baron TiUnouse.r- -Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mise T. But, is it not strange. Lady Minikin, that merely 
his being your husband should create such indifference? for 
certainly, in every other eye, bis lordship has great accom- 
plishments. 

Lady df.*Acoomphshinents ! thy bead is certainly tinned ; 
if you know any of ’em, pray let’s have ’em ; they are a no- 
velty, and will amuse me. 

Miss T. Imprimis, he is a man of quality. 

Lady M. Which, to be sure, includes all the cardinal vir- 
tues — poor girl I — go on 1 

Mm T. He is a very handsome man. 

Lady M. He has a very bad constitution. 

Mm T. He has wk. 

Laffy M Heme lord, and a iittie goes a great way. 

Mm T. He has great good nature. 

Lady M* Mo woi^r«^’s a fool. 

And then his fortune, you’ll allow — , 

Was a great o&e*— i^ut he games', atH, if fairly, 
he’s undone: if not, be deserves to l)e hangedVandYi^j 
exit itiy Lord Miiiikio.*^And let your wise and 
my g<M?d cousto Sir John T^otley, Baronet, enter : where is 
be, pray? 

Mm 71 In tus own romn, I suf pose, reading pamphlets 
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and n8lm|MeFa against the eaormiUes of die times; if lie 
slaj« liere lon^, notwithstanding my mcpectations 

from %ini, t sliaH certami; affront him. 

LcfdfH*.! am agmatfavonrite; but it is impossible much 
ioqger to «0^«^ tollgl very righteous ideas of diii^^Is it 
not pleasant to heci^'il^ abuse wwy body, and every thing, 
.me) vfi alwaytSidibiM will! a “You’ll excuse me, cousin !’’ 
-h:.. ho, ha I ™ 

31m T. think the Goth mid to me yester- 

ilay? One of of his tye ' banging down bis left 

shoulder, and ^ fringed cravat nicely twisted down his 
breast, and thmst chne^iiu gold button-bole, which locdi* 
t’d exactly lilcf f^^ld^ Barbel’s head in his collar; — 

“ Niece Titfuj^*’' siml' f», drawing himsslf up, “ 1 protest 
against this man^'of epnducting yourself both at home and 
abroad.” — “ SW your objections, Sir John?” answer- 

ed I, a little pertly. — Various and manifold,” replied he; 
“ I have no time to enumerate particulars now, but I will 
venture to prophecy, if you keep whirling round the vortex 
of pantheons, operas, festinos, eoteries, masquerades, and 
ail the devilades in this town, your head will be giddy, down 
you will fall, lose the name of X>ucretia, and be called 
nutfilRit^but Tittup ever aiW-'-’Yeu’ll excuse meyeousiD ! ” 
— and so he left me. 

iMdy M. 0,tbe barbanao I 

Ent«r Gymp, l.h. 

Gi/mp. A rard,ycair ladyship, (ipm Mrs. Pewitt. 

Lady M. Poor Pewitt I — ^If we can but be seen at public 
places, with a wontao of quality, die’s the happiesd of ple- 
beians. — (^Reada the eard-y-rr 
“ Mrs. PewHt's rstpeett tp Mmikin,a»dMm "RU- 
tup; hopes tq bflps tjW pleaswt odtsfHdimy lAm fs JUify 
FilUgrte's Azi/ this svsHiny.-^JUUfyJknsey asm 

S I’^c^rhrMy attend h^r-,-^yii}p, piM stgae message cards 
Qu^^^ojtca, I’Ue^ hsf.MMAsaisr immedwlely ; and 
one of fay footnuHbdWtbe ibushludEe some vlata^ ipe, 
day, again, and send me a list of .ihene be made : 
he mutt be sure to call at ).«dy PsttitoeB, and iC'iilaj 

Bg 
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unluckily be at home, he miuit say that he came to inquire 
after her sprained ancle. [EJit Gymp^ L.u. 

Mis9 T. Ay, ay, ^ive our compliments to her sprained ancle. 

La(fy M. That womairs so 4t, shell never get well of it, 
and I am resolved not to call at her door myself, till I ^in 
ibure of not finding her aihQoie.***4 am horribly low spirited to- 
day : do send your colonel to ptay at chess with me — since he 
belonged to you, Titty, I have taken a kind of liking to 
him; I like every thing that loves my Titty/ 

A/ftfs T, I know you do, my dear lady. 

Lady M, That sneer I doi/t like ; if she suspects 1 
sliall hate her. — (Jstde,) — Well, dear Titty, TU go and 
write my cards, and dress for the masquerade, and if that 
wont raise my spirits^ you must assist me to plague my lord 
a little. L.u. 

3f2gs T. Yes, and I’ll plague my lady a little, or I am 
much nusiaken. My loid shall know every tittle that has 
passed : what a poor, blinds half-witted, selfi-conceited crea- 
ture this dear friend and relation of mine is I and what a fine, 
spirited, gallant soldier my colonel is! my Lady Minikin 
likes him, he likes my fortune; my lord likes me, and 1 like 
my lord ; however, not so much as he imagines, or to play 
the fool so rashly as he may expect. — What a great 'R^ohi- 
tion in this family, in Uie apace of liAeen months I — 
went out of England, a very awkward, regular, good Eng- 
lish family; but half a year in France, and a winter passed 
in the warmer climate ^ Italy, have ripened our minds to 
every refinement of ease, dissipation, and pleasure. 

En^ttr CotpNRL TiVy, l.h. 

CoL T. May I hope, madam, that your humble servant 
ha4.aome share in your last reverie t 

itm T- poodble to have the least knowledge 

of Gcloiiai Tivy, and not tpaka him the principal object of 
one^sreflj^ioQS?. ^ 

,2! 'That.iiwn must fcav^i veiry little feeliog-aiid 
who is hot proud of a place thoughts of the vno- 
man in Euriqpe. ^ 

MffsT. Q^fChkiheli _ . {thsrkmandbhahet.) 
Oofc Tv By my boiwur, madam^ i mean what I say. 
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Mm T, By your fcdttour, eolone! ! why wiH you pass off 
your counters to me? donU I know that you fine gentlemen 
regard no honour but tbai whkjii is given at the gaming ta- 
ble; and which indeed ought to be the only ]£>nour you 
sh«.uld make free with? 

Col. % How can you, miss, treat me so cruelly? have I 
not absolutely forsworn dice, mistress, every thing, since I 
dared to offer myself to you? 

Mm T Yes, colonel, and when I dare to receive yof», 
you may return to every thing again, and not violate the 
laws of the present happy matrimonial establishment. 

CoL T. Give me but your consent, madam, aiKl your life 
to come— 

Mm T. I>o you get wiy consent, ciolutiel, and Til take 
care of my life to curne. 

Col. T. How sliiafl f get yotfr consent T 

Mm T. By gettingme in the humour. 

Col. T. But how to get you in the humour ? 

71 O, th6re arc several ways } I am very good-na- 
tured. 

Col. T. Are you in the humour now ? 

' Mi§s T. Try me. 

CoiTr. How shall IT 

Mm T. How shaH I ? — yoci a soldier, and not know the 
art military ?— how shall 1 ?— I’ll tell y<yti how;-^when you 
have a subtle, treacherous, pofKic enemy to deal wkh, never 
stand shilly-shally, and lose youi* time in treaties and par- 
lies, but cock your hat, draw your sword march, beat 
drum,— dub, dub, a-dub— present, fire, pifl‘ pauff,— "tis 
done ! they fiy, they yidd--*-Vfetoria ! Victoria ! 


Col. T. Stay, stay, my dear, dear angel 1 

' (Aringina SdwAi.) 


Mho T. No, no, no, I have do time W be kSied now; be- 
Glides, ’l*adyTMinikin w in iha^Vapburs,' and wants you at 
,choss,*ftiiddny lord is iuw-spwited| and wants me fit pfcquet ; 

IS in an ill humo^li 'and wants mo'to dtseard you, 
and go with him into the ' * ' ' ' 

CoL T. And will you, miss? . ■ ' 

Mm T. Will I ! — J never do as I am bid i but you 
ought; — so go to my lady. ’ ' * 

B 3 
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€oL T, Nay, but, . 

Mm !r. Nay, but, colonel, if you wont obey your com 
mandingr officer, you diotiid be broke, and then my man 
wont accept of you ; eo march, cobnel ! — look’ee, sir, 
will comoiand before fnarriage, and do what f please aft^r 
warda, or I have been well ^ucatefl to very little purpose 

[Fu^ie, R.fl 

Col, T What a mad devil it is t— Now, if I liad the leas 
adection fer the girl, I should be damnably vexed at this 
*— but she has a fine fortune^ and f most have her if 1 can.^ 
Tol, lol, lol, &c. [iEri/, r.» 

FfUor Sir John Taottay and Davy, l«u. 

F/r John, Hold your tongue, Davy ; you talk like a fool 

Davy, It is a fine place, your honour, and I could liv< 
here for ever. 

•S'!? John^ More shame for you : — live here for ever I— 
what, among thieves and pickpockets I — what a revolutior 
since my time 1 the more I see, the more I’ve cause for la 
mentation ; what a dreadful change has time brought 
in twenty years I f should not have known the pface*lSgain 
nor the people ; — ail signs, that made so noble an appear 

ance, are all taken down ; — not a bob or a tie-wig to be seen 
all the degrees, from the Parade in St James’s Park, to tlu 
stool and brush at the corner of every street, have their haii 
tied up — and that's the reason so many heads are tied u( 
every month. 

Davy, I shall have my head lied wp to-morrow ; Mr. Wis| 
will do it for me — ^your honour and I look like Philistine 
among ’em. , 

Sir John. And I shafl break y<m head if it w tied up ; 
hate innovatiotis ^-^al| confusion, and no distbcttoii !«*-tiu 
streets now^rerha imiODtb as a iut1i{>&e-road h tm rattling 
and exercise nt the hackfiey^<«co^eft; those whosrWe m ’en 
are ait fart arteep ; and they have airings in their h«^, 
the pull to wak% km when they areio be se 

down s-^wnai luxury and aSemtibaiion ! 

9^. Is it so, your honour; *feckfns> I like it hugely. 

•' Ak'Jtfhn, But you must hate and detest London. 
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Davy, How can I manage that^ your hoQoor$ when, there 
IS every thing' to delight my eye, and cherish my heart? 

Sir John,, ’Tis alt deceit and delusion. 

Davy. Such crowding, coaching, carting, and squeeaing; 
snrji a power of fine sights : fine shops full of fine things; 
and then such fine illuminations all of a row ) and such fine 
dainty ladies in the. streets, so civil and so giiacel^; — they 
talk of country girls : these here look more healthy and rosy 
hy half 

Sir John. Sirrah, they are prostitutes^ and are civil to de- 
lude and destroy you. 

Davy. Bless us« bless us !—4)ow does your honour know 
all this ^ — were they as bad in your lime ? 

Sir John, Not by hal(^ Unvgr;— my thnedhOre was a 
sort of decency in the worst of women; — but the harlots 
now watch Uke tigers for tlieir prey ; and drag you to their 
dens of infamy — see, D«i^, how they have torn ray neck- 
cloth, {^Shsm km wekoli^h.) 

Davy, ff you bad gone oivilty, your honour, they would 
not have hurt you* 

Sir John. Well, we’ll get away as fast as we can. 

Pavy. Net this month,, 1, hope, for 1 have not had half my 
belly^il yet. 

Sir knock you down, Davy, if you grow piofii- 

gale ; you rfia’n’t gp out again toroigbt^ and to-morrow keep 
in my room, and stay tdl 1 qsm look ovec niy things and see 
they don’t cheat you4 

Davy. Your honoMC tbea wont keep yeur word wkb me t 

{SuikUy.) 

Sir John* Why, what did I pfomtse you ? 

Davy; That 1 dlould take a^n’oth of one of the thea- 
tres to-night, and a shilKog' place at the other to-morrow, ^ 

Sir jQk%. Wen* wdfe .sp H did ^ piece, 

I>avy? • , 

end. wntteo^ by a cfeigymtxi; it k cidlod the 
‘ Rival C^qamiee; of Breggaaoci*.’' 

. Sir John. Be a good iad« endli^i^ .he woifa^ then my 
word; money for 

come strait home, for I shatt waM te*gO'to4>ed 

Davy^ To be sorb, your 
ril make a niglil pf k. AAfei awtf 
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Sir John, This fellow would turn rake and ^accaroni if 
he was to stay here a week longer — bless lue, what dangers 
are in this town at every step ! — ^My niece Lucretia, is so 
be-fashioned and be^eviited that nothing, I fear, can save 
her; however, to ease my conscience, I must try; bet 
what can be expected from the young women of these times, 
but sallow looks, wild schemes, saucy words, and loose mo- 
rals !~Tt>6y lie Orbed all day, sit up all night ; if they are 
silent, they are gaeiing, and if they talk, ’tis either 
or inMelity; ai^ that they may look what they 
heads are all feather, and round their necks lat- 

tle-snakc tippets. — O tempora, O mores! ' [firiV, R.ii 

SCENE Iltf— iofrf Mimkin^a Drtasing R^am, 

Lord MiNixm diaei^parad in hia powdering-^wn^ mUh 
Jxis»AMr and JM[IO^oN. 

Lord M* Pr’ythee, Mignon, don’t plague me any more ; 
dost think that a noUeman’s head has nothing to do but 
be tortured all day under thy infernal fingers? give me my 
clothes. 

Mignon, Voo you lose your raonee, my lor, you nocjjpt 
humour ; the devil may dress your cbeveu for me I 

{Emit, L.H.D. 

Lord M. That fellow’s an impudent rascal, but he’s a 
genius, so I must bear with him, — O, my bead chair, 
Jessamy ! — I must absolutely change my wine-merchant : 1 
can’t taste liis champaigne without disoriering myself for a 
week ! — ^beigho. ( Sigha , ) 

SrUar Mies Tittup, paaaea^ over to r.h. of Lord 

ilfiniAtn’s chair » 

Miaa T- What inalt^ you sigh, my lord ? 

Lord M, Because you were so near me, child. 

Miaa T. Iideed! I dbouki rather have tboi^t my lady 
had been witn yop^by . your looks, my lord, I am siiaid 
Porluae jilted you Iwt night. , 

Lord M. No, faith; our.chatfljpsigoe was not yes- 
terday, and I am vapoured li&e our Eogiitb Novemb^ ; but 
one glance of my Tittup can dispe] vapburs like**-iike — 

Miaa 71 Like something very fine to be sure : but pray 
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keep your fimtie for the next time hark^ee— *a little 

prudence will not benmisst; Mr, Jessamy wwll think you mad, 
and me worse, (xside.) 

Jessamt/. O, pray don’t mind me, madam. 

' LordM. Gadsu, Jessatny, look oui my domino, and Til 
ring the bell when I want 5’ou, 

Jessnmff, I shall, my lord.— ‘Miss thinks that every body 
IS blind in the liouse but herself. {Aaide^ dnd L.«.n. 

Miss T, Upon my word, my lord, yoti most be a little 
more prudent, or we shall becometlie town 4 jilk. 

Lord M. And so I will, my dear; and therefore to prevent 
surprize, IMl lock the door. 

Miss T. What do you mean, my ford? 

Lord M. Prudeooe, child, prudaoee; I keep alf my jewi.*! 
under lock and key. 

Miss T. You are not in possession yet, my lord; 1 
cannot stay two minutes ; I only came to tell you that Lady 
Minikin saw us 3’^esterday, in the hackney-coach ; she did 
not know me, 1 believe ; ^e pretends to be greatly uneasy 
at your neglect of her ; she certainly has some mischief in 
her head. 

M No intentions, I hope, of being forid of me? 
wSr# T, No, no, make yourself easy ; she hates you fbost 
unalterably. 

Lord M, You have given me spirtii again* 

Miss 71 Her pride is alarmed, that 3nDu should prefer any 
of the sex to her. 

Lord M. Her pride then has been aUrmed ever since I 
bad the honour of knowing her. 

Miss T, But, dear my lord, let us be merry and wise ; 
should she ever be convinced imi we have a iendrs for each 
other, site certainly would proclaim it, and Ui^n — 

Lord M. We should be envied, and sbe woujd Jbb laughed 
at, ray sweet coUMn. ' 

Miss T. Nay, I wookf have her mortified teo— for though 
I love he*/ ladysWp I cannbt my but I love a Ui(.Ie 

jnisefaief as sincerely; but ttam 5 f my uncle I’rdtfoy should 
know of our afiairs, hb btd-^fa^ihioned, and'dtu« 

of-the-way, he would eitber stnkfi maoutm his wilt, or iiikt 
upon my quitting tlte liOtise. ' , 

Lord M My good coUsan is a queer mdiiat, tbai% certain; 
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I wish we could get him hiMKlsomely into the countrjr again— 
he has a /ine fortune to leave behi^ him. ^ 

Mm T, But then he lives so regularly, and never makes 
use ot a physiejaiii that ho may live these twenty years. 
Lord M* What can we do with the barbarian ? ^ 

Mm T. r don't know what^s the malter with me, but 1 am 
really in fear of him ; I suppose, reading bis formal books 
when I was in the country with him, and going so constantly 
to church, with my elbows stuck to my hips, and my toes 
turned in, has given me thole foolish prejudices. 

Lord Then you must affront him, or youll never get 
the better of him. 

Sir John, {^Knoektng wUkmd^ el t.H.P.) My lord, my 
lord, are you busy t {Lord Minikin gm »oft^ to l.h. n.) 

Mis« T. Heavens ! ’tis that detestable brute, my uncle ! 
Lord M, That horrid dog, myoousin ! 

Mm T- What diaH we do, iriy lord ? {SojUg, ) 

Sir John. (Jr t.u.i).) Hny, my lord, my lord, I beard 
you ; pray let me speak with you, 

LordM. Ho, Sir John, bit yon! 1 beg your pardon, Til 
put up my papers and open the door. 

Mm T, Slay, stay, my lord, 1 would not meet him now 
for the world ; if be sees me here alone with you, 
like a madman ; put me up the chimney ; any where. 

(J&med.) 

Lord M. ( J/etiJ.) Vtn coming, Sir John ! here, here, 
get behind my great chair ; he shaVt see you, and you may 
see all ; Til be short and pleasant with him* 

her behind the c^»r,an^ op&M t.H.n.) 

Bnier Sm JoHK, t.p.D . — Ihtting tkU J^rd Minikin 

turm the chair, &$ Sir John metes, to conoeaf Mm T, 

Sir John. You’ll excuse roe, my lord, that I b^ve broken 
in upon you : I beard you talking nuetty loud ; x?bat have 
you nobody with you ? ^at tvere you about, cousin ? 

.v» (Looking about :)• 

Lord M* A particidar al^b, Sir John ; I alwayii lock my^ 
sdf op to sttrfy my speeches, and epeek ’em aloud for the 
sake of the tone and actioru 



Sir Jaim. {SiUdown.)^ Ay^ ay,.’tij9 Uw belt way; 1 am. 
s^jTfy I dij^ur^d yoy; — yoti'N ^Jiipuse tousiii ! 

Lord M. 1 om ratiter obliged to you« Sir Joiia; inteaso 
application toihaso tfaioganuiistiny hetbb; faut one .must do 
K for the sak^of natiorn 

S^ John, May bo 90,f i hope, the nation> wilt be. the better 
for’t — yw’ll oxciifio met 

Lord M, Elaccuse you. Sir John, I lov# your,rmtikne«a; 
but wby^wont you be* fraQk^rv 9 A|ilt^W 6 .h^%e always some- 
thing for dinn^, and you will nOfrof.^iiM at hoii;ie« 

Sir John. You knnw» >my dord| tctvaao know 
what I eat ; — 1 liato totmvel, where* i don^t.kanw my way : 
end since you have brought ua^Jore^n fiohions and %anes» 
every thing and every ere in maaqqerade t your men 
and manners too are as luui^ flittered and.fricasjed, asyour 
beef and mutton ; I love a- piamdiish» jny lord,*-*Bui to the 
pcjiftt h— I came, my lord, to open my mio^ to you about iny 
niece Tittup: shall I do it freely ? 

LordM. The freer the better; Thtup^s a fine girt, cousip, 
and deservesAU the kindness you can^^w 

{^Lord M. and Mka X ni4ih^.9igm ai e^ch other,) 

Sk John* She must deserve it thoug^> before she .shall 
and i wotild imve her bogla with, lengtiieniog her 
petticoats, covering tur shoulders, and wearing a cap upon 
her head. 

Lord 3/. Don't you think a taper leg, falling shoulders, 
and line hair, delightful objects, Sir John ? > 

Sir John. And tberafi»re ought to be concealed ; Uis their 
interact to copjce^ thi^n ; when you toko fr«^in the men the 
pleasure of imagination, there will bo a scarcity ol' husbands ; 
and then taper legs, i)4llug shi^htera^ and hair, may be 
had for nolbing. , 

Lord M. Wdl said, John ; Ha, ha !— your niece 
shall wear a horseman's and jack-boots to please you. — 
Ha, ha, ha I 

Sir John. Yop may W lurf* but for- aW that, I 
think iny niece in. a batl wayi she wi the 

country, forsooth, to trwre^ and see good tympany and fa- 
shions ; J have seen "'eSi tocw and wisk my ;beact that 
she IS riot much the worse for her journey—yWII excuse 
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JLord M, But why m a passion, Sir John? — Don’t you 
think that my lady am I shall be able and willing to put her 
into the road? 

Sir John. Zounds! my lord, you are out of it yourself; 
this comes of 3>^oiir travelling; all the town know how yoi^ 
and my lady live together ; and I must tell you — you’ll ex- 
cuse me !*-*that my niece sufiers by the bargain ; prudence, 
my lord, is a very fine tiding. 

Lord M. So is a long n^cloth nicely twisted into a baU 
ton bole, but 1 don’t choose fO wear one«*^you’U excuse me ! 

Sir John. I wish that be who first changed long neckcloths 
for sudi things as you wear, had the wearing of a twisted 
neckcloth that I would give him. 

Lord M* Pry’thee, baronet, don’t be 90 horridly out-of- 
the-way ; prudence is a very vulgar virtue, and so incom- 
patible witii our present ease and refinement, that a prudent 
man of fashion is now as great a mirticle as a pale woman 
of quality ; we got rid of our maumis konte^ at the time that 
we import^ our neighbour’s rouge, and their morals. 

Sir John^ Did you ever hear the like ! I am not surpriz- 
ed,. my lord, that you think so lightly, and talk so vainly, 
who are so polite a husband ; your lady, my cousin, is a fin^ 
woman, and brought you a fine fortune, and deserves 
usage. . 

LordM^ Will you have ber^ Sir John? she is much at 
your service. 

Sir John. Profiigaie I— What did you marry lier for, my 
lord? 

Lord M. Gonvenlenbe. — ^Marriage is not new-a>«days, aty 
affair of inclination, but convenience ; and they who marry 
for love, and such old^ashioi^ are to me as ridiculous 
as those that advertise far an agl^lble companion in a post- 
chaise; 

Sit John\ {^OromoU^?) Ihavedone, my lord; Miss 
Tittup shall either return whh me itido the countryt or not a 
pimny i^ti ifae have froui John Trotley, Baronet.— 
( WM^ho md waXhi oi>tM*>^Pray, my lord, what hus- 
band is^thb you have provided far()^f 

K frt^ of mine', a man of wit, and a fine 
gMSeman. * ' 

' JoknMxf beau, and yetsnakea damned bad husband 
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for all Youll excijse toe !— What estate has he, 

pray I 

Lord M. He * a colonel ; his eWer brother, Sir Tan Tiyy, 
will certainly break his neck, and then liny ftiend will he a 
happy man. * 

Ar John, Here’s morals ! a happy man when his brotheT 
has broke hts neck 1— a happy man— mercy on me! 

Lord AT. Why, he’ll have mt thousand a year, Sir* 
John-- — 

Sir John, f don’t fcare what he’fl have, ’ nor I don’t care 
what he is, nor who my niece maities ; she is a fine lady, and 
let her have a fine gentleman; I aha’nH binder her; — 
i^Crofim to t.H,)— III away toto tho corintty to-morrow; 
and leave Von to your fhiO doings ;> ^ have no' reliA for *em, * 
not I ; I can’t live among yon, mw eat with you, nor game 
with you; f hate cards and dice'; f wW neither rob nor to 
robbed ; 1 am contented with wh^ I have, and am very hap- 
py, my lord, though my brother has not broke his neck— 
you’ll excuse me ! ta.t). 

Lord if. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, fox, come OWt of your hole I 
ho, ha, ba ! * 

Mi^s T Indeed, my Lord, yon have undone me; not a 
ioofkiiall I hare of Trolley Manor, that’s positive! — ^btit no 
matter, Ihere’sS no danger of his breaking his neck, so TM e^en 
make myself happy with whal I have, and behave to him for 
the future, as if he was a ^joor relation. 

Lord M. etching her fmnd, and kheing t/.) 

I must kneel and adore you for yoor spirit; my sweet, 
Jieavenly Lucaretia! , 

^ JjQHK, i.H.0. 

Sir John. thing: 1 hail forgot— 

iHua T'. he’«here«g«i«l * 

Sir John. Why,'whattbedwilMieigho,my nieoeLucr^m, 
and my virwons lord. aMxij^ng 'Speeches for the good of the 
nation.— Yes, yes, y(j|Jf»lw&re been making fine speedtes, 
indeed, my Lord ;• ead' your arguments have prevatlodr I see. 
I beg your pardon, 1 did not mean to interropt yow ttadies 
— y on'll excusg me, my lord, I— (Croww to Centro.') ' 



14 


tan; 


Lord M. (Smilinji, and Aff».)*"Yoii1l excuse 

me, Sir John ! 

Sir John,, O yea, my lord, bui Tm afraid the devil wont ex- 
cuse you at die proper timeh'^Mias Lucretta, how do you. 
child? You arc i© be married soon— I wish the gentlemai^ 
joy, Miss Lucratia; he ia a happy man io be s(»re, and will 
want notliiug but the breajting of his brother’s neck to bo 
completely so. 

il/istf Tl.Upon my word, uncle, you are always putting) 
bad ccmstruciions upon thuiga; my lord has been sollciUng 
roe to many his friend — ^atid having that moroeut — extorted 
a consent from me — he was tiianking— and— and — wjslung 
me joy — in his foolwh manner. — (^lje%itating>) 

Sir John, Is that alt !---^but.lrow came you here, child ? — did 
you fly down the chimney, or iii at the window? for I don’t 
remember seeing you when } was here beforcr 

Mtss T. How can you talk so, Su* Jcj^m ? — You really 
confound me with your suspicions; — and then yon ask so 
many questions, and 1 have so many Uhi^ to do, itiat — that 
— uppn roy word, if I don’i make haste, I shan^t get my 
dress re^y for Uio ball, so I must run— YouMI excuse me, 
uncle i [ExU running^ L.11.D. 

Sir Jphn, A fine hopeful youi^ lady that, my lord 1- 
Lord M, She's well brpdi &^d has mu 
Shr John, She has wk and breeding enough to faugh at her 
relations, and bestow favours on yosir Iprdriiip, but I must tell 
you plainly, my lord, you’ll excuse me, that your marrying 
your lady, my cousin, tq use her iit, and sending for my 
niece, your cousin, to debauch her— n 

Lord M, YouVe warm, 5k John, and don't know the 
world, and I never eoniend with ignorance and passion ; live 
with me some time* and yoiiUl ba aattsfiad of my honour and 
good mtentions to yon and your family ; in the mean time 
command my house 40 most away 

immediately to Lady I^iligrtl^fnrand I am sorry you wont 
ma&e one with us— We, Jeissiny* give me my domino, and 
call a chair ; and don’t lei my unc^ want for any thing ; 
you'ii excuse me. Sir John; tol, Ic^u^erol; &c. 

# oinging^ 

Sir Jo^ The worJhl’s at an end !— heire^a fine work I here 
are precious doings { (his lord is a pillar of the state too : no 
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wonder ihl^t the building is in danger with sueli rotten sup- . 
porters; — heigh hoi— then my poor Lady Minikin, what 
a friend and husband she is bless^ with ! — let me consider ! 
— should ] tell the good woman of these pranks, I may only 
^ake more mischief, and mayhap go near to kill her, for 
she’s as tender as slie^s virtuous; — poor lady! I’ll e’en go 
and comfort her directly, and endeavour to draw her from 
the wickedness of this town into the country, where she aliall 
liave reading, fowUng, and fishing to kee(> up her spirits, and 
when T die, I will leave her that part of my fortune, with 
which f intended to reward the virtues of Miss Lucretia Tit- 
tup, with a plague to her ! [£lctV, tjr.n. 

SCENE III. — MimkivU^ Apartment 

Ladv MiistKiNi a.ii. and Coi.oNEi Tivv, t.ii. discovered. 

Lady M. Don’t urge it, colonel ; I can’t think of coming 
home from the masquerade this evening ; though 1 should puss 
for tny niece, it would make an uproar among the servants ; 
and perhaps from the mistake break off your match with 
Tittup. 

T. My dear Lady Minikin, you know my marriage 
with your niece is only a secondary coasidoration ; my first 
and principal object is you — you, madam !—*therefoTe, my 
dear lady, give me your promise to leave the ball with me ; 
you must. Lady Minikin; a bold youii^ fellow and a sol- 
dier as I ought not to he kept from plunder wiien the 
town lias cap^Udated. 

Lady AfJ But it has not capitulated^ and perhaps never 
will ; however, (xdonel, since you are so furious, I must come 
to terms, I think — ycKir eyes upon me at tlie bail, { 
think I may expect that, and when 1 drop my handkerchief, 
’tis your signal for pursuing; I shall get home as fast as J 
can, you giay follow me M fasif ;*--G(yrap will let us 
in the b^k way.— No, no, my ^rt misgivesmef 
CoL T. Hien 1 am miserable! 

Lady M. Nay, railtei^an you should be mtserabie, co- 
lonel, I Will indulge ymtr spirit; meet mu in the 

field ; there^s my ^untlet — dmn her ghw],y 
CoL T. (Seuiny Asa)” • kui 1 accept ymwr sweet cbal- 
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lenge; and, if I fail you, may I hereafter bolhdn lave and 
war, be branded with the name of coward . — {Kneels and 
kisses Kef hand,) 

Enter Sm John opening the cfocr, R.H.o. 

Sir John, May I presume, cousin — 

Ladg M, Ha \^Squalls,) 

■ Sir John, Mercy upon u«, what are we ftt now ! — {Looks 
astonished,) 

JLadg M, How can you be so rtide, Sir John, to come into 
a lady’s room without first knocking at the door ? you have 
frightened me out of my wits 1 

Sir John, f am sure you have frightened me out of mine ! 

Col, T, Such rudeness deserves death ! 

Sir John, Death indecfl ! for I never shiiH recover myself 
agaiO'^AIi pigs of tlie same stye^ all studying for the good 
of the nation t 

Lady M, We must soothe him, and not provoke him. — 
{Half aside to the Colonel,) 

Col, T, i wotjld cut his throat, if ycni’d permit me . — {Aside 
to Lady Minikin.) ^ — 

Sir John, The devil has got his hoof in the bouse, and has 
corrupted the whole famif^ ; ill get out of it as fast as 1 can, 
lest he should lay hold of me too.^ — ( Going,) 

Lady 3L Sir John, I must insist upon your not going 
away in a mistake. ' . 

Str John, No mistake, my lady, I am thorou^ly con- 
vinced--mercy on me ! 

Lady M, 1 must beg you, Sir John, not to make any 
wrong construotions upon tliis accident; yon must know, 
that the .moihent yotl i?a» at the dodr---^I bBd promised the^ 
colonel no longer to be his enemy in his designs upon 
Miss Tittup,«-«lhiSlbi%w upon 

my promising my intenest mih yoU'^and wishing Him joy — 
he fell Upon his kneel, and-^nindM! Lasf^ing)^Amf ba, ha ! 

Col, T, Ha, ha, ha ! yes, yes, f fell upon my knees, and 

‘ Ay, ey,fell upon 1 

a ywy good joke, faith ; and ilie best of it is, that they are 
wiping Joy ail over the house upon the same occasion : and 
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my lord is^ishing joy ; and I wish him and you, with, 
all my heart. 

Lady M. Upon my word» Sir John, yowr cruel suspicions 
affect me strongly; — (^Crosses to r.h.d.) — and though my 
jj^esentment is curb^ by my regard, my tears cannot be re- 
strained ; ’tis the only resource my innocence has left. 

[Eii'it crying, R^T.D. 

Coi. T. I reverence you, sir, as a relation to that JUady» 
hut as her slanderer I detest you;-^(CratfStfs to r.h.)— 4 ier 
tears must' be dried, and my honour sfUislied ; you know 
what I mean; take your choice;— -time, place, sword, or 
pistol ; consider ti calmly, and determine as you please. I 
am a soldier, Sir J olin. [jErtV, B4E.0. 

Sir /, Very fine truly I and so between the crocodile and 
the bully, my throat is to be cut ; they are guilty of dl sorts 
of iniquity, and wten they are discovered, no humility, no 
repentance i-^the Wies have recourse to their tongues or 
their tears, and' the gallants to their swords^-^That I may -not 
be drau'u in by the one, or drawn upoti by the other, I’ll 
hurry into the cotintry while 1 retain my senses and can 
sleep in a wboleskm* 


BNP OF ACT I. 


’ . APT II. 

SCENtf Apartm^ at Lord MimkiWo. 

Enter 3m JoKSf and Hsoktitti iJn. 

« 

Sir /. *There is no bearing this I wdmt a fiwrf a«e we in ! 
upon my word, Mr. Jessapjy*, you rfietild took weB W 
house, there are certainlyTOgues about it : for I did bui ci^ 
the way just now to tb0;pafnffclet^sh0|^ to bny a tewh ol\the 
times, ami they had 'a phick at my Watdh; bttt I heard of 
tlieir tricks, and hhd it sewed to my pocket. 



18 


BON ton; (MR, 


Jessamy, Don’t be alarm’d, Sir John; ’tia ^ very com- 
mon thing, and if you walk tlie fitreeta withcmt convoy, you 
will be picked up by privateers of all kinds; ba, ha I 

John. Not be alarmed when I am robbed !— why, they 
might have cut my throat! I shan’t sleep a wink all night; 
so pray lend me some weapon of defence, for I am sure if 
they attack me in the 0{)en street, they’ll be with me at 
night again. 

Jeuamy, I’ll lend you my duelling pistols, Sir John ; be 
assured there’s no danger ; there’s robbing and murder cried 
every night under my window ; but it no more disturbs me, 
than the ticking of my watch at my bed’s head. 

Sir Welt, well, be that as it will, I must be upon 
guard. What a dreadful place this is I buC ’tis all owing to the 
corruption of die times; the great folks game, and the poor 
folks rob; no wonder that murder ensues; sad, s^, sad' 

— well, let me but get over toi^nsght, and I’ll leave this den of 
tliieves to-morrow-r^how long will your tprd and lady stay 
at tills masking and ^numiiiery before they come home 'i 

Jei$amy* ’^fis impossiUe to say the time^ sir ; that merely 
depends upon the spirits of the company and the nature of 
the entertainment ; for my own part» I generally make it _ , 
myself till four ca* five in the morning. . 

i$i> John. Why, what the devil wyou make one at these 
masqueradtngs ? 

Je*itamy. I seldom miss, sir ; I may venture to say that 
nobody knows the trim and small' talk of the place better 
than I do; 1 was always reckoned an incomparable mask. 

Sir John. Thou art an incomparable coxqopib, I am sure. 

(^Aside,) 

Je9mmy. An odd, ridiculous accident happened to me at 
a masquerade tliree years ago; I was in spirits, and 

had draidc. a little too freely of the diampaigne, 1 believe. 

Sir /Mu. You’a,be.bange^^lbeiu^ (A^ido.) 

Joosamy^ Wit flew about— in short 1 was in spirits — at 
last, from drinking and rattHng, to vary the pleesare^ we 
w^t to dancing j and who doytm think I danced a minuet 
with? he! he! pray guess, Sir t 

Sir John., Daoc^ a mbuec with ! ) 

Jmomy. My own Mjt that’s all; (he eyes of the whole 
assembly were upon usf my lady dances well, and 1 believe 
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I am pretiV tolerable : after the dance f was running into a 
little coquetry and small talk with her. 

Sir J ohn. With your Lady ?-^Chaos is come again I 

(Aside.) 

%. Jessamy. With my lady^-^but upon my turning my hand 
thus^(Caiicst/s(i/y)^egadji she caught me; whispered me 
who 1 was ; I would fain have laughed her out of it^ but 
it would not do;— no, nq, Jessamyt says she, 1 am not to be 
deceived : pray wear gloves ftrt* the ftiture ; for you may as 
well go bare^faced, as show that band and diamond ring. 

( Crosses to u.u.) 

Sir John. Whoi a sink of iniquity l^-^Prostiiutlon oq all 
sides !from the lord to the pickpocket. — (Aside.) — Pray, Mr. 
Jessamy, among your vittue^, I suppose you game a 
little, eh, Mr, Jessamy ? 

Jessamy. A little ^hisl or so ^ — but I am tied op from the 
dice; I must never touch a box again. 

Sir John. I Wish joawaaiiedupsoinewhereebe. — 

—I shall go to ilsy room; and mt my lord and lady^ and 
my niece Tittup know, that I hag diey will excuse ceremony i 
that I must be up and gone before they go to bed t diat 1 
43aye a moat profcntnd and love for diem, and— and 

— tlift I hope we shall nhvar see one another again as long 
as we live. 

Jessamy. I shall certainly obey your commands-^wbat 
poor ignorant wretches these country gentletnen are ! 

(Aside and emt, r . h .) 

Sir John. If I slay in thkjf^ce anoiner day, it would throw 
me into a fevir !— Ob ?— I wufe U was morning !— this comes 
of visiting my relations ! . 

* FfUer Daw, drunk, t.u. 

So, you wicked wretch ycu:— vfme have you been, And 
what havi^ you been doing ? ' ' ^ 

t)uvy^ Jfcrry-making, your honour — ^London for ever ! 

Sir John. And dkt I not order you not to make a J^ckR'^ 
napes of yourself, and utfjom hair up like a trionkey 1— 

Daey, And tlierefore I dkl It— do dve ladies with- 

out this— my lord's servants call yhu an old etrtr^-lSaslwioned 
codger, and have? taligljt ida whart what. 
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Str John* Here's an imp of the devi! !~be undone, 
and will poison the whole country,— 'Sirrah, get every thing 
ready, I’ll be going directly. 

Xhvv* To bed, sir i"--! want to go to bed myself, sir. 

Sir John. Why how now— you are drunk too, sirrah. 

Davif. I am a little, your honour, because i have been 
drinking. 

Sit John, That is nol all*- but you have been in bad com- 
pany, sirrah 1 

Indeed your honodr’s mistaken, I never kept such 
good company in all my life. 

Sir Join. The fellow does not .understand me— where 
have you been, you drunkardt 

^ Dav^: Mnking to be sure, if I am a drunkard ; and if 
you h^ been drinking too, as I have been, you would 
not be in such a pasrion with a body-^t makes one so good- 
natured. 

Sir John. There is another «uldilioi;i to my misfortunes ! 
I shall have this fellow carry into the country as many vices 
as will coiTupi the whole parish. 

X>at>y. I’ll take what 1 can, to be wnre, your wordiip. 

Sir Mn. Get away, you beaet yob, and steep off tbo 
debaudhery you have eofitracted^iUha fortnight, or r^'shall 
leave you b^ind, as a prbper person to make one of his 
lordship’s family. 

Doty- So much the better— give me more wages, less 
work, and tlve key of the ale-cellar, and I am yoor servant ; 
if not, provide yourself with another. (Sindo ahmt ) 

Sir John. Here’s a reprobate I— this is the Completion of 
my misery ! but hark’ee, villain— go to bed— and sleep off 
yoor inanity, and dien pack up the things or I’ll pack 
yon off to Newgate, arid transpoi*t yoU for you rascal 
yon. ' ' 

That for you,' old codger. — (Snnps his Jin^oro.) 
— know the law IwUer iJiad to be frtglUeoed w\f b ihoon- 
sbine: I wish that I was to live here an my day^— ibU is 
life indeed! a servant IfvfeSi up to his eyes in clovev; they 
have wageS) and totd Wages, nothing to do, but to 
gm# fat and raticy— they are as. happy as their master, 
tbhy jiSiy Ibir ,ev^ at cards, swear like emperors, drink 
like fishes, and go a wenching with as much ease and tran- 
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they were goi|]^ to a sermou. Oh ) ’tis a fine* 
life! [E^y rtelingy t.H. 

SCENE H . — A ta Lord Minikinh hott% 9 . 

Enter Lord Minikiw etttd Mmb Tittvp, in ntasqueradt 
drsm*t lighted hg Jbssamy, l.r.d. 

/ 

Lord iL Set down the candies, Jeesam}' ; and ahould 
y4)tir lady come home let me know — be aure you are not out 

the way. , 

Janamy. I have lived too long with your lordslnp to need 
the caution — who the devil have we got now ? but that’s 
iny lord's business, and not mine. \^Exit, l.h.d. 

Miss T. (Pulling off her mask.) Upon my word, my 
lord, this coming home so soon from the masquerade is very 
imprudent, and will certainly be observed — I am mostincon** 
oeivably Irightened, I can assure you-r-my uncle Trolley 
has a Tight in his room; the accident th^ morning will cer- 
tainly keep him u^n the watch^pray, my lord,^ Jet us 
defer our meetings till he goes into the country.-^! find that 
~Tiy SIpgiisli heart, though it has ventured so far, grows 
fearful, and awkward to practise the freedoms of warmer 
(limes. — (Lord Minikin takes her by the Aand.)— *!f you 
will not desist, ray lord — we are separated for ever'— the 
sight of the precipice turns my head; I have been giddy 
with it too long, and must turn from it while I can — pray 
bt» quiet, mj^rd, I will meet yoil to-morrow. 

Lord M. TO-morrow I His an age in my situation — \ei the 
weak, bashfuy coyish whiner be inliroidated with these faint 
alarms, but 1,0 the bold experienced, lover kindle at the dan- 
ger, and the eagle in the midst of sttsrms thus pounce 
upon his prey. . : . ( ^ her.) 

Miss at Dear Mr, Eagle, be sjierciful ; pray let the poor 
pigeon fly for this once* 

Lord M. If I do, my dovoi may I be ci^rsed to have my 
wife as fond of me, as now of tWe. 

* kiss here) 

Jettamy. ( mthmd, kjewkit^ «t L.n4>.) My lord, my 
lord!— ’ . , . 
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. Miss T, (Scriams*) Ha! , 

/lOrdii/. Who’s tliere? 

Jessamt/, {Peeping.) *TIs I, my lord ; may I come in? ^ 

Lord M. Damn the fellow I What’s the matter ? 

Jesnamy. Nay, not much, my lord— only my lady’s come, 
home* 

Miss T. Then I’m undone— what shall I do I’ll run 
into my own room. 

Lord M. Then she may meet you — 

Jessamy. There’s a dark deep closet, my lord — miss may 
hide herself there. 

Miss T. For heaven’s sake put me into it, and when her 
ladyship’s safe, let me know, my lord. — What an escape 
have 1 bad ! 

Lord M. The moment her evil spirit is laid, I’ll let my 
angel out. — {P^tts her into L.H.D.F.)— Lock the door on the 
inside. — Como softly to my room, Jessamy— 

Jessamy. If a board creaks, your lo^ship shall never 
be liberal to me again. {Exeunt^ on iipioe^ k.h. 

Enter Gymp, fighting in Lanv Mimkin and Colonel Tivv,"* 
Vn masquerade dresses^ L.H.D. 

Gymp. Pray, my lady, go no farther with the polonel, 1 
know you mean nothing but innocence, but !’m sure there 
will be bloodshed, for my lord is certainly in the house — I’ll 
take my aOidavy that ! beard — 

Coi, T. It can’t be, I tell ym; we led him this moment at 
the masquerade — ^I s^e to him before I cam^ out. 

Lady M He’s too binqr, and too well emp^yed to tliink 
of home — but don’t tremm so> Oy mpr Ther» > is no harm , 1 
assure ypii— the colonel is to marry niece^nd it is pro- 
per to settle some asaUers i^ating to it^diey a»^ Jied to us. 

C^fmp. Ves> yes, madam^ to be sme it is proper that you 
talk tether— I know you mean Bothing but inaocence— 
but indeed there will be bloodshed. ^ » 

f. Tlie girl’s a fool. I harejao sword by my side. 

Gymp. But my lord has# and^oo nay kill one another 
igkti that— d know yaa mean<nothing but inooceoce, but 1 
c(E»rtain|y hmt gO np the baoInMaifs kito bis own room, 
talking wkhleiin^y. * ^ 
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Didrf M.* ’Tis impossible but the girl must have fancied 
this — Can’t you ask Wbisp, or Mignon, if their master is 
cdme in? 

Gi^mp, Lord, my lady, they are always drunk before this, 
cjtfid asleep tn the kitchen. 

Lady M. This frightened fool has made me as ridiculous 
os herself * hark !— ijolonel, I’ll swear there is something 
upon the stairs — now I am in the Held 1 find I am a coward. 

Gymp. Ti»erc will certainly be bloodshed. 

CqL T. ril slip down with Gymp this back way then. 

{Going.) 

Gymp. O dear, my lady, tliere is somctiung coming up 
them too. 

Coi. T. Zounds! I’ve got between two fires I 

Lady M Run into the closet. 

Coi. T. {Runs to tJio elosot.) There’s no retreat— -the 
door is locked ! 

Lady AL Behind the chimney-board, Gymp. 

CoL T. I shall certainly be taken prisoner — (Gef# behind 
the boards R.H. in flat.) — ^you’ll let me know when the ene- 
my’s decamped. 

Lady M. Leave that to me-^nio you, Gymp* go down the 
back smrs, and leave me to face my lord, 1 think I can match 
him at hypocrisy. {Sits down.) 

Enter Lord Minikiis, r.h. 

Lord M. What, is your ladyship so soon returned from 
Lady Fillagrecis? 

l^dy M {^*eaiedf l.h.) I am sure, my lord, I ought to 
be more surpri|;^ at your being here so soon, when 1 saw 
>ou 80 well e’ i^^rtained in a Ute^a40t0 with a lady in crim- 
son — such sij^ts, my lord, will always drive me from my 
most favou^tc amusements. 

Lord M\ {Sealed, r.h.) Ydu find at least, that Ute lady, 
whoever she was, could not engage me to stay^ when I foui^ 
your ladyship had left the ball. 

Lady M, Your !ordshi|i*s sneering up^n njy, unhappy, 
temper may be a proof of your* wit, it ts pone of , your 
humanity ; atid tbii^behaviour is as great in insult upon me, 
as even yoyr fr.Mi5bd";*^lf, (Pretends weep.) 
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Lord M, Noyj n»jr dear Lady Minikin, if yon are recuIVcd 
to |day tragedy, I tdiaii roar away too, and pull out my cam- 
bric handkerchief. 

lad^ M. I thfek, my W, we had better retire to onr 
apartmenU; my wi^kDeli and your brutality will only c.t- 
poae ua to our aervanu.— Where is Tittup, prey t 

iftrd M. I led her with the colonel — ^a maaqucrade to 
ytaiw folka upon the point of matrimony, n oa delightful 
aa Hw disgusting to thorn wiio are happily married, and are 
wise enough to love home, and the company of their wives. 

( Takes hold of her hand.) 

Ladv M. False man ! — 1 bad as iieve a toad touched me. 

{^Atide.) 

Lord M. She gives me the frisoone— I must propose to 
stay, or I shall never get rid of her. — (Aeide .) — I am 
aguish to night, — he — he — do my dear let us make a little 
fire here, and have a family tete-A4ele, by way of novelty. 

{Ritye a bell.) 


.Enter Jesssmt, R.U. 


Let ’em take away that chimt|eiy4>oard, and light a heff' 
immediately. 

Ladv M. Witat idiall I ioi‘—(^Astde, and greatly alarm- 
ed.)— Here, Jessamy, there is no occasion— 1 am going to 
my own chamber, and my lord wont slay here by himself. 


\^Exit Jeeswmyi ii.u. 

Lord M- How cruel it is. Lady Minikin, io deprive me 
of the |deaaure of a domestic duetto. — goeffl escajpe, faith ! 

f {Aside) 

Lady M. I have too, much regaiM for Mmkin to 
i^ree to any thing that would him so liw^leasure.— 
i 'sMlMtke to otmapariment, i 

JUeM'M. <WaO, itymr lady^ip will be crvel, I must 
still, tiicB dm-'miser, starve and sigh, though possemed of the 
treasore.— (itoKw.)— 1 Sriib your ladyship a good 
takee one oanik^and Lady MaAm the 
oUm.y-^y I prewnnh— , {iSkUntee her.) 

Le^ JK Year tordWiip is too oblong.— Nasty man ! 

4 , ' / eiMAiiaA 
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M. l)isao:reeable woman,-«--(/l.si</r?.) — [They wipe 
their lips and exeunt; Lady M, l.h. Lord M. r.h. ceremo- 
niously. 

Miss T. ( Peepiny out of the closet.) All’s silent now, and 
qSjiie dark ; wkat has been doing here ] eaiinot guess— I long 
to be relieved ; J wish my toi^ was come — but I bear & 
noise ! (She shuts the door . ) 

Col. T. (Peeping over the chtmney-hcard.) I wonder my 
lady does not come. — I would not have Miss 'Fithip know of 
this — ’twoiild bo ten thousand pounds out of my way, and 1 
can’t aiford to give so much for a little gallantry 

Miss T (Comes forward.) What would my colonel 
say, to find ius bride, that is to be, in this critical situation ? 

Enter Lord Minikin, r.h. in the dark. 


Lord M. Now to release my prisoner. 

(Comes forward* l.H.) 

Enter Lady Minikin, l.h.o. 


• Lady M. My poor colonel will be as miserable, as if he 
were bAsieged in garrison ; I must release him. 

( Going towards the chimney . ) 

Lord M. Hist ! hist ! 

Miss T. 

Lord M. > f lere ! here ! 

Col.T. J 

Lord 3/ way. 

Lady M. Siftly. — ( They all grope fill Lord Minikin has 
got Lady Mir^iUi and the Colonel Miss T.) 

Sir John. ^peaks without f L.H.) Lights this way, I say; 
get a blund|Auss. 

Jessamj Indeed you dreamt it, there is nobody buttlie 
family. ^ (All stand and stare,) 


Enter Sir John, l.h, m ku night-cap, and sword draum, 
^ with Jessamy. 


Sir Joh^. G*' 


he 


candle, I’ll ferret ’em out, I war- 
, I say ; they have been skipping 
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about that gallery in the dark this half hour; there rliist be 
mischief. — 1 have watched them into this room — ho, ho, are 
you there? — If you stir, you are dead men — ( They retire ) 
— and — i^Seeing the ladies^) — women too ! — egad — ha ! 
what’s this? the same party again * and two couple they are 
of as choice mortals as ever w'ere hatched in this righteous 
town — ^you’ll excuse me, cousins I 

( They all look confounded.) 

Lord M. In the name of wonder, how comes all this 
about ? 

Sir John. Well, but hark’ee, my dear cousins, have you 
not got wrong partners i — here has been some mistake in 
the dark ; 1 am mightily glad tliat I have brought you a 
candle to set ail to rights again — ^you'll excuse me gentlemen 
and ladies. 


Enter Gy r.ii. with a candle, 

Gymp^ What in the name of mercy is the matter ? 

Sir John, Why the old matter, and the old garni*, Mrs. 
Gyrnp; and I’ll match my cousins here at it against all thc^ 
world, and I say done first. ^ 

Lord M, Wiiat is the meaning. Sir Jt>hn, of all this tu- 
mult and consternation? may not Lady Minikin and J, and 
the colonel and your niece, be sjjeii in my h(»itse together 
without your raising tlie family, and making thiMqrroar and 
confusion I ' 

Sir John, Come, come, good folks, I see A>u are all con- 
founded, I’ll settle this matter in a mumorf — us lor you, 
colonel — though you have not deserved plato dealing from 
me, I will now be serious: — {Crosses to f%^lonc/.) — you 
imagine this young lady has an independent ft^ue, besides 
expectations from me — ’tis a mistake, she has no t\\pt‘rtations 
from me, if she marry you ; ancj if I don't consent to her 
marriage, she will have no fortune at ail. 

Cd, T* Plain dealing is a j^wel ; and to show you. Sir 
John, that 1 can pay you in kindly 1 am most sV.JicercK oblig- 
ed to you for your intelligence; and I am, ladies^^your mo.st 
obedient humble servant. — {^Crosees Ir, ; 

¥0u, my lord, at the club, to-uiorroc;' t — \ \ l.h. 

l r HI- 
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Ldt% M. &MV tlouiet man cher coloneL — I’ll meet you 
there without liul. 

Sir John, My lord, you’ll have something else to do. 

Loni M, Intired 1 what is that, good Sir Jolin? 

Sir John, Ynn must meet your lawyers and creditors to- 
morrow, and be told what you have always turned a deaf ear 
that the dls^tj)■lliull of your fortune and morals must be 
lolloxied by yuats of parsimony and repentance — as you are 
fond of going abroad, you may indulge that inclination with- 
out having It in >our power indulge any other. 

Lord Si. The bumpkin is no fool, and is damned satirical 

(Ajiide.) 

Sir John. You are silent ladies — if repentance has sub- 
dued your tongues, 1 shall have liopes of you — a little country 
nir might jxThaps do well — as you are distressed, I am at 
your s(Tv ICO — what siiy you, my lady? 

Lady M. However appearances have condemned me, 
give me leave to disavow the substance of those apjiearances 
My nnrul has been tainted, but nut profligate — your kindness 
and example may restore me to ray former natural English 
constitution. 

• Sir John. Will you resign your lady to me, my lord, for 
a lulle d 

Lord AL For ever, dear Sir John, without a murmur. 

Sir John. Well,' miss, and what say you? 

Mifis 1\ r,uiltv, uncle. {^Cartsyiag ) 

Sir John. (luilty* the devil you are? of what? 

Minn T. Of consenting to marry one whom rny heart 
does not appP'lvT, and co(iucUing with another which friend- 
ship, duly, limour, morals, and every thing, but fashion, 
ought to have Lorbiddcn. 

Sii John.Ams then, with the wife of one under this arm, 
and the mitfirssol another under this, I sally forth a Knight 
Errant, tej rescue distressed damsels from those raonstera, 
foreign vices, and Bon Ton, as they call it; and I trust that 
every English iiand and heart here will assist me in so des- 
perate an undertaking. — ^You’ll excuse me, sirs * 
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THE LIAR. 


The Liar rnny, wc think, be called the best of Foote’.*? 
IH'odurtions ; at ail (‘Vents, it has a fairer chance of sailing 
down tlio stream of time than any lather of his works; for 
ihoLigh formed after the Fnmch modeh it is not deficient in 
character, and Us principal portrait does not belong to the 
manners of any agtj; society will never bo so virtuous 
nor icmpiatioii so diminished, that lying should go out of 
lashion ; young Wilding, therefore, may be always expected 
I o please, while the drama itself shall please. 

fn thl^ fable there is nothing to olTond by improbability, 
nor inrlced is there much to interest from any cause ; it is too 
little diversified to awake attention, and too little entangled 
to f'xcite expectation ; the catastrophe, besides, is lame a^)d 
unfiniahed ; the conclusion of a play should be the conclusion 
of the spectator’s doubts ; it should leave him nothing to 
hope or to enqmre, for it is requisite that every piece should 
be a whole; itMhould have a beginning, a middle, and an 
end ; and how’^an that be called an end, wlicn ihe fate of 
the principal character is undecided ? 

The dial(|^ is both elegant and humourous, and that in 
an eminent (flegrec ; young Wilding’s stories to liis father, 
of his wife, his kittens, and his pokers, are in the richest 
style of the^ougreve school of comedy, and are a sufficient 
proof that comic effect does not depend on incident or situa- 
tion ; the scene in question is staking only by the force of 
language, a jd indeed the same may be said of the whole 
j[>ipce,'ym ib plepfcn by the brilliancy of its dialogue, and 
not by the/ntricacies of its fable. 

A 2 
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But perhap the author has must deserved })raise fruui 
the nice discrimination shewn in the characters of Miss God* 
frey and Miss Grantham ; they approximate so closely to 
each other, and yet are so distinct, — arc so delicately colour- 
ed, .ind yet are so effective, — that they appear to us to be 
amongst the happiest efforts of modern comedy. Nothing 
is so difficult to touch as these finer marks of cliaractcr ; the 
rich colouring of the Liar himself must have been a task 
of comparative facility. Miss Grantham, in understanding 
and expression, is evidently the superior, but there a 
delicacy of thought and speech hi Miss Godfrey, that inure 
than counterbalances those advantages* 

This is not the place to institute a comparison between the 
English and French schools of comedy, but we may be al- 
lowed a cUrsory remark, jlhat Jiumour and character seem to 
be the distinctive features of the first, while the latter onl^\ 
aims at brilliant dialogue, and, provided the dramatis per- 
some speak pungent sarcasm and witty epigram, is little 
earefui to impress on them those peculiar marks of habit and 
nature, which distinguish man from man in the business o! 
daily life. 
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What varinm revolutiona in our art^ 

Since Thespis first sun^ hallads in a cart ! 

nature framed the witty war to wage^ 

And lay the deep foundations of the stage^ 

From his own soil that bard his pictures drew; 
The gaping croiodthe mimic features knew, 
Andihe broad jest %oith fire eUctricfletv, 
Succeeding times, more polished and refirCd, 

To rigid rules the cormc muse confined; 

Robhd of the naCral freedom of her song, 

In artful measures now’ she floats along; 

No sprightly sallies rouse the slnmh'^ ring pit; 
Thalia, grown mere architect in wit. 

To doors and ladders has confind her cares, 
ConvenisfU closets, and a snug back stairs: 

’ Twin her and Satire has dissolved the league. 
And jilted humour to enjoy intrigue^ 

To gain the suffrage of this poUsfCd age, 
bring to-night a stranger on the stage; 

His Sire De Vega; we corf ess this truths 
Lest you mistake him for a British youth. 

Severe the censure on my feeble pen. 

Neglecting manners-, that she copies men ; 

Thus, if I hum or ha, or name report, 

'*Tis Serjef/nt Spliteause from the Inns of Court; 
If, at (he t\fe that Indies cease to dance. 

To romp ^ lianehgh, or read romance, 

I draw a Jo wager inclind to man. 

Or pai^Jier rage for china or japan. 

The trL original is quickly known. 

And Iddy Sqwib proclaini'd throughout the town. 
But itNlie following group let no man dare 
To claim a limb, nay, not a single hair; 

What gallant Briton can be such a sot 
To own the child a Spaniard has begotx 



EPILOGUE. 

BETWEEN MISS GRANTAM AND OIJ) WILDING. 
BY A Mi\ OF FiSHiON, 


Mias Gr. Ilotd^ sir; 

Our plot concluded^ and stru t justice done, 

Lei me be heardas couneit for your hoh. 

AcqvU I cant, / mean to mitignie 
Ih'oserihe all lying, what woidd be the fate 
Of thiH and every other earthly / 

Consider, sir, if once yon cry it dotrn, 

You I I shut up ev^ry eoffeediome in tou n . 

The tribe of politicians will want food: 

Ev^n now half famisE d^for the public good. 

All grub-street murderers of men and smse. 

And every office of intelligence. 

All would be bankrupts, the whole lying race. 

And no gazette to publish their disgrace,^ 

Wdd, Too mild a sentence, must the good and great 
Pfitriots be wronged, that booksellers may eat f 

Miss 6rV. Your patience, sir; yet hear a •mother mad. 
Turn to the hall where justice weilds her stlord; 

Think in what narrow limits you would d}au\ 

By this proscription, all the sons of law; 

For fis the JuPd, determin'd rale of courts, ' 

Vyner will tell you, nay, ev^n Coke's Reports, 

All piM^rs may, when diffieultm rise. 

To truth, ejcpend a hundred lies. 

Wild To curb this practice I am someivhal loath; 

A lawyer has no credit InHdn oath. 

Miss Gr.^ Then to the softer sea: some favour show: 
Leave no possession cf our modest Ao/ 





“ O//, //f't/y ma'am aeli that uiloH'nm c qtn , 

Si, that tuo Xoet, he hvhl affinnative 
l^rovtdtd Pier that i/oar piith and Jie, 

On all oratstfnis hUouid be deem'd a lie 

MtfisGt, Hard terms I 
On tins refotnder then / re^t ?»// cause. 

Shovldall /A'/y homatje to truth's sacre^d lau s. 

Lei as evaminc irhal would be the ca.se; 

many a <jreat man would be out of pf are 

Wild. ^Tivoidd'tnanya virtuous chamctet testate 
Miss Or Butiakejavhmacterftotn many mote. 

Wild. 'Hif** on the side of bad the balance falf 
Belter to find few good than fear for all . 

Miss Gt. St rotiff are your reasons, yet, ere / subuttt. 
Ji mean to take the routes of the pit. 

Js it your pleasures that tee make a tale. 

That er ty hnr be proclaim'd a fool, 

!\t subjects for our autho< > rtdicufvl 
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2Dtitie of Kepteoemation. 


The time this piece takes in representation is one hour ami 
forty minutes. 


Stage DirectimSu 


% R H ifl meant Right Hand. 

L, H. a • . a , . • a • * .Loft HaOd. ( 

s-E Second Entrance. 

u.E. • • • • a .Upper Entrance. 

M. D Middle Door. 

D.F. .Door in|fiat. 

R.ii.D. Right tiind Door . 

t.H.D, , .Left Hahd Door. 

m 

« 
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CosStuiiif 


SIR JAMES ELLIOT. 

Blue coaL white waistcoat, and bull' breeches. 

OLD WILDING. 

.Suit of brown. 

YOUNG WILDING. 

Fasliionabie morning (Ire.vs. 

PAPILLION. 

Striped coat, buIT pantaloons, and satin waistcoat. 

JOHN, WILLIA.M, ROBERT. 

' a 

Lively suits. 

MISS r.ODFHEY. 

White petticoat irimiued \Mlh blue, aSd white body. 

MISS GRANTAM. 

Muslin dress trimmed wnh white nband. 

KITTY. 

First dress, — Coloured gown and muslin apron.— tSecond 
dress, — Brocade silk gown. 



|Sci'£(onsi ^laepiti^enteti 



Drury Jjone. 

Vocent Gttfden 

iS*r Jnnieft EUiot^ - 

.Mr, Thunipsoii* 

Mr. ffarneruifi 

Otd Wffdinfjj 

Mr. Powell. 

Mr. Ghapiiiftn 

Young WddijMj^ 

Mr. EllistoJi. 

Mr. Jones. 

Pa pillion , 

Mr. G'dttie. 

Mr. Farley 

John^ 

Mr. WHImott. 

Mr. Huckei 

James, 

Mr. Tumour, 

Mr. West/ 

H alter. 

Mr. Randall. 

Mr. Serjeant. 

jMiss Graidam, 

Mrs. Orger. 

Miss C. Bolton. 

Miss Godfrey, 

Mbs Stnithson. 

Mian Bolton. 

Kitty^ 

Mrs, Harlowe. 

Miss Leserve, 



THE LIAR. 


AC T T. 

SCHENK 

Entcf VorNG Wii.DiNC nnd Eapillion, imij .k 

F«ww/ JK A»(J I am n<f\v,Paj>illmn, perfectly equipped i 

Pap, Perfsonne luieux. NohixJy better. 

Wuatj H, My 
* JhjL(^ Eait a pemdre. 

iouhf/ ffl My air? 

Pap. iiibre, 

Yoinuj fp] My address 

Pap. Parisiene, 

Yomiff JY. My hat sits easily* under my arm, not like 
tlie draggled aail of ray tattered academical liabit. 

Ihp. Ah ! bien autre chose. 

loujiff W Why, then, adieu, Alma Mater, bieu venue, 
lit ville do Lonrire; farewell to the schools, abd Wiilcome tlie 
theatres; presidents, proctors, short commons with long 
graces, must now give place to plays, bagnios, long tavern- 
bills with no graces at all. 

• Pup. Ah, bravo, bravo I 

Vom^ How long have you left Paris, Papillion ! 

Pip, Twelve, dirteen year. 

Younff tv. I can’t complirafent you upon your progress in 
English. 

Jkp. The accent is ditUcile. 



12 


THE LIAR. 


♦ 

Vopnf/ W, But here you are at home. 

Pap. C’est vrai, 

VouHff IV. No stranger to fashionable places. 

Pap. O, faitc I 

Voufiff }V. Acquainted with the fashionable figures of' 
both sexes, 

PajJ Sans dnute. 

Yoiniff Well, then, open your lecture; and, dye 
hear, Papiliuin, as you have the honour to be promoted from 
the mortifying condition of an humble valet to the important 
charge of a private tutor, let us discard all distance between 
us. See me ready to slake my thirst at your fountain ol 
kno\t ledge, my Magnus Apollo. 

Pap. Here then 1 disclose my Helicon to my poetical 
pupil. 

Yotntg W. Hey, Pa pillion ! 

Pap. Sir^ 

Young H'. What is this ?-*^why you speak English ? 

Pnp. Without doubt. 

Young B" But like a native? 

Pap. To be sure. 

Young W. And what am I to conclude from all this ? ^ 

Pap. But, to be better understood, I believe it wilLbe ne- 
cessary to give you a short sketch of the principal incident^ 
of my life. 

Young TV. Pr’>tliee do. 

Pap Why then you are to know, sir, that my formcw 
situation has been rather above my present condition, hav- 
ing once sustained the dignity of sub-preceptor to one of 
those cheap rural academies with which our county of York 
is So plentifully stocked. 

Young TV Why this disguise ?~why renoduce your coun- 
try ? 

Pap. There, sir, yon make a little mistake; it was my 
country that rtnounced me. 

Young TV Explain. • • 

Pap. In an instant upon quilting the school, and first 
coming to town, f got recommended to the compiler of the 
Month(y***Review, 

' Young What, an author too? 

Pap. Oh, a voluminous one. The whole region of tlie 



belles Ictlres fell umler T)»y itispectioii ; physic, divinity, and 
the malfiemnties, my impress munaired herself There, sir, 
like another Aiistorch, I dealt otu fune and dauinatiou ut 
pleasure, fn obedience to fhe caprice jitjii commands of !ny 
master, 1 haxe condemned books I never read; and up- 
Islanded liie lidehty of a Iranslatiun, without understanding 
one syllable oi the original. But it would nut answer. Not- 
withstanding wiiat we ^y, people will judge for themselves; 
our work hung ii}>ori Jiand, and all 1 could get from the pul)- 
lishcr was four shillings a-weck and my small beer. Pcwjr 
pittance ! 

Yointf/ Pour, indeetl. 

Pffp. Oh, half-starved me. 

Vouw/ 11'. Whnt Avas your next change ^ 

Pop. J was mightily puzzled lo choi>se, when ciiance 
threw an old (riend in my waj, that (|Uite relrkncd loy 
a fill I rs, 

youn^ IV. Prny, who might he be? 

Pap. A little bit of a Swiss genius, who had been Krcmd 
usher with mo at the same school in the country. I i*peiu‘i 
iny melancholy story to linn over three penny -worth oi beei 
a-la-tnode, cellar in St. AnnX My little foreign frient 
up his lanthorn jaws, and, with a shrug of contempt 
‘ Ah>*fnaitrc Jean, vous n'avex pas la politique; }<)U Imv 
no finesse ; — to linive hero, >oii must study the folly of you 
own country.” “ How, monsieur ?” “Taisezvous; koe 
a your tongue. Autrefoy 1 leach you spt'ok Prencli, now 
teach-a you to forget Englisti. Go vid me lu luy U»dg< 
ment, I vil give you proper dress ; den go present yourse 
to de same Ijotels, de very same house, you will find all ( 
doors dat was shut in vour face as footman Anglois, vil-f 
open demst^^cs lo a French valei-de-.oh»miMe*’^ 

Younff IV. Well, Papillion ? 

Pap. Gad, sir, I thought it was but an boneal artific6jf 
I determined to follow my friend’s advice. 

Young W. Hid it succeed ? 

pap. Better than expectation. My tawny, fi>ce» toj 
queu, and broken English, was a pass© parto<i|. Siesid 
when 1 am out of place, this disguise procur^||pA<s ma 
resources. 

Kottdy ffC As how ? 
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Pap. Why* at a pinch* sir, I am either a teacher <>1 
a frisiinr, a dentist, or a daocin^-masier ; these, sir, are [le- 
reditaiy prnfessions to Frenchmen- BtU now, sir, to tlie 
point : — as y»ui were pleased to bo so candid u ilh me, i was 
determined to have no reserve with you. You have sUidmrl 
books, f have studied men; you want advice, and I Iiave 
some at voiir service. 

Vavnt/ IV. Well, Fll be your cuRl^mor. — But let us sulU 
Where do wo open ? 

§2p. Let us see — one o’clock — it is a fine day ; the Mnll 
win bo crowilL'd. 

Yonny IV. Aliens. 

Pap. But I w'ould, sir, crave a moment’s aiidiem-o, upno 
a subject that may prove very material to you. 

Vfivny H' Froceed. 

Pap. You wnl pardon my presumption; but you lia\e, 
my good maM(*r, one little foible that 1 could \usii you to 
corn^ct. 

Yrntny W. What is it? 

Pap. Ami yet it is a pity, too; you do a so very well. 

Young fV. Pr’ythec be plain. 

li/p, Yt»u have, sir, a lively imagination,, with u most 
happy turn for invention. 

Yomg n: Well. " 

Pap. But now and then, in your narraii\t‘s, you are hur- 
ried, by a fiow^ of spirits, to border upon the improbable, a 
little given to the marvellous. 

Young Jf. I understand you ; what, I am somewhat sub- 
ject to lyine: ? * 

Pap, Oh, pardon me, sir, I don’t say that; no, no, only 
a little apt to embellish, that’s all. To be sure it is a fine 
gift, that there is no disputing ; but men in general are so 
stupid, so rigorously attached to matter of fact — and yet 
this talent of yours is the very soul and spirit of poetry ; and 
why it should not be the same in prose, I can’t for my life 
determine. 

Young W. You would advise me, then, not to be quite so 
poetical in pr ose? 

Ihp. I||w 5 sir, if you would descend a little to the gro- 
velling Gf^nprehension of the million, I think it would be as 
well. 
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1 believij yon are right. But we shall be Jale. 
!>’ve htar mo, Pupillioi), #fat any time you find me toupoe* 
tical, ;;i\e me ii hint ; your advice sha’n’t be thrown away. 

[£U*ewn/, L.H. 


• SCKNK \\.~The Park. 

Em^i Miss Hu vn TAM, Miss Godfrey, John, u.h. 

Gr^ Joiin, let tiic chariot go roiitid to Spring^ej^- 
dens. My dear Miss GmllVey, what trouble I have haa to 
get you out! — why, child, you are as tedious as a lung 
Hamming. Do you know, now% that of ail places of public 
ivtidt’/\ous i honour the Park? forty thousand milhon of 
niut'H prodbrabic to the playhouse I Don’t you think so my 
(leal ? 

Mian Gnd, They arc both well in their way. 

.f'/m Gr. Way ! why the purpose of both is the same, to 
UKjet company, is’ n’t it? What, dye think I go theue for 
ill#* (ilays, or come here lor the trees? ha, ha! well, that is 
well enough. But, 0 Gemini ! I beg a million of pardons. 
Yim are a prude, and have no relish for the little innocent 
■jiberiics with which a fine woman may indulge herself in 
pub In* 

MiHtt Gf)d. Liberties in public ! 

J/vs4‘ Gr. Yi^s, child, such as encoring a song at an opera, 
interrupting a play in a critical scone of distress, hallooing 
u) a pretty fellow cross the Mali, as loud as if you^rccalU 
ing a coach. Why. do you know, now, my dear, that by a 
lucky stroke in dress, and a few high airs of my own making. 
I have had the g<X)d fortune to be gazed at and followed by 
as great a cro^wd, on a Sunday, as if I was the Tripoli am- 
bassador. 

MUb God. The good fortune, ma^am ! Surely the wisJi 
of every decent woman is to be unnoticed in public. 

MisB Gr. Decent I oh, my deer queer creature, what a 
* phrase have you found out for a woman of fashion I Decency 
Ls, child, a mere burgeois, plebeian quality, and fit only for 
those who pay court to tlie ^orld, and not ^br ufto wbcmi 
tlie world pays court. Upon my word, you must eniwge 
your ideas : you are a fine girl, and we must not have you 
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lost ; ril undertake you myself. But, as I was saying — 
Pray, my dear, what was I saying ? 

Miiis 6W. I profess I don’t recollect. 

Miss Gr. Hey ! — Oli, al>, the Park. One great reason 
for my loving the Park is, that one has so many opportuni- 
tievS of creating connections. 

Miss God. Ma’am, 

Miss Gr, Nay, don’t look grave. Why, do you know 
that all my male friendsliips are formed in this place ? 

God. It is an odd spot: but you must pardon me if 
I doubt the possibility. 

Miss Gr. Oh, I will convince you in a moment ; for here 
seems to be coming a good smart figure tliat I don’t recol- 
lect, I Will tiirow’ out a lure. {^Drops her handkerchief.) 

Miss God* Niiy, for heaven’s sake. 

Miss Gr. 1 am delei mined, child : that is — 

Miss God. You will excuse my w»thdraw ing. 

Miss Gr, Oil, please yourself, my dear. 

\^ExU,Mm Godfrey y r.h. 

-ffw/er Young Wilding with Papillion, r.h.u.jb. 

Young W*!' Your ladyship’s handkerchief, ma’am. 

Miss Gr. I am, sir, concerned at tlie trouble — 

Young IK A most happy incident for me, madam ; as 
chance has given me an honour in one lucky minute, that 
the most diligent attention has not been able to procure for 
me in the'^hole tedious round of a revolving year. 

Miss Gr. Is (his meant to me, sir ? 

Young lY. lo whom else, madam? Surely you must 
have marked my respectful assiduity, my uninterrupted at- 
tendance ; to plays, operas, bails, routs, and ridoUas, I have 
pursued you like your shadow ; I have besieged your door 
for a glimpse of your naxlt and entrance, like a distressed 
creditor, who has no arms against privilege but persevere 
ance. 

Pap. So, now he is in for it; stop him who can, {Aside ) 

Young W» In short, maiJam, ever since 1 quitted Ame- 
rica, whi«|| I take now to be about a year, I have as faithfully 
guarded the live-long night, your ladyship’s portal, as a 
eentinel the powder niagaaine in a fortified city. 
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/^^/). Quitted America ! well pulled. (Jsitle,)- 

3//a,s Gr. You have serviced in America then? 

Voufi^ IV. Full four years, ma'am: iukJ during tiiat 
whole time, not a single action of consequence, but I had 
an opportunity to signalize myself; and I think I may, with- 
vanity affirm, I did not miss the orcasimi. You have 
Jieard of Quebec, T presume ? 

Pap. What the deuce is he driving at now ? (^Atside.) 
Vonnf/ W. The project to surprize that place was thought 
a happy cx|7edi(*nt, and the first mounling the breach a 
hint exploit. There, indeed, the wliole army did me justice. 

Miu‘ fjr. I have heard th(» honour of that conquest attri- 
buted to anoiluT name, 

ir. The mere taking the town, ma'am. But 
that's a trille : sieges oow-a-days are reduced to certainties ; 

It IS amazing how minutely exact we, who know the business, 
are at calculation ; for instance now^, we will suppose the 
comnmndor-in-cluL‘f, addressing himself to me, was to say, 
r'(.»Ionel, I want to reduce that fortress; what will be the 
expcncc r Why, please your highness, the reduction of 
that biriross will ca'it you one thousand and two lives, sixty- 
nine legs, ditto arms, fourscore fractures, with about twenty 
dozen pf llosh wounds.’^ 

MlvI (rr. And you shall be near the mark ? 

VoMufj fV To an odd joint, ma^am. But, madam, it is 
not to I he French people alone that my feau are confined : 
Cherookoes, Catabaws, with all the Aws and Ees of the con- 
tinent, have felt the force of my arms. 

Pap. I'iiis m too much, sir. 

Yovnff W Hands off! Nor am I less adroit at a treaty, 
inadain, than terrible in battle. 

Missi Gt. Afid so young ! 

Young W, This gentleman, though a Frenchman and an 
enemy, I had the furiune to deliver from the Mohawks* 
whose prisoner he had been for nine years. He gives a 
snost onlertaiuing account of their laws and customs: he shall 
present you with the wampum belt, and a scalping-knife. 
Will you permit him, madam, just to give you a taste of the 
military dance, with a short specimen of their worhoop. 

Pap. For heaven’s sake ! 

Mins Gy. The place is too public. 
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IV. In short, madam, after liaving; gathen-d as 
many laurels abroad as would garnish a Gotliic oatlu^dral at 
Cliristrnas, I returned to reap the harvest of the welldought 
lield. Here it was iiiy good fortune to encounter 3 ’ou , 
then was the victor vanquished , what the enemy could 
never accomplish, your eyes in an instant atchieved ; proud- 
er to S(‘rve here than commander-in-cliief elsewhere ; and 
nn>rc glorious in >cearing your chains, than in triumphing 
over the vaiwjuished world. 

3/m* 6r/. i have got here a must heroicaJ lover but I 
seeSir James Elliot coming, and must dismiss him. — (Aside , ) 
— Well, sir, I accept the tender of your passion, and may 
find a time to renew our acquaintance ; at pi'esciU it is ne- 
cessary we should separate. ( Crosses to n 11 . ) 

Younff IV. “ Slave to your will, I live but to obej^ \ tui/' 
But may I be indulged with the knowledge of yf’ur resi- 
dence. 

J// Of. Sir? 

Youiiff H\ Your place of abode. 

Miss Or. Oh, sir, you cuift want to be ar(|uinii(L'd with 
that; you have a whole year stood centinel at iriv lady- 
ship’s portal. 

Youti^j fV Madam, I — I — 1 — 

Miss Or. Ob, sir, your servant, Ha, ha, ha I \Vimt,you 
are caught ! Ha, lia, ha 1 Well, he has a most iiiire|)id as- 
surance. Adieu, niy Mars. Ha, ha, lia ! [hjut. K.n 

Pap. That last was an unlucky question, sir. 

Young (V. A little nial-a-propos I must confess. 

Pap. A man should have a good memory v ho fioais tiiucli 
in this yioeticai prose. 

Young fV. Poht 111 soon re-establish my credit. l^iU I 
must know wlio this girl is: hark ye, PapKlion, could imt 
you contrive to pump out of her footman — I si^e tlierc he 
stands— the name rf his mistress? 

Pap. I will iry. [£> 7 ^, K.n. 

( Wilding retires to the back of the stage ^ 

Enter Sir James Elliott, and William, l 11. 

« 

Sir /. Music and an entertainment ? 

Wil. Yes, sir. 
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Sh J Lost night, upon the water? 

IViL Upon the water, last night. 

Sir J. Who gave it? 

Ihl. That, sir, I can’t say. [Exit^ L.H. 

Enter Papjllion, r.h. 

Yount/ lY, (Ctmin^ forward.') Sir James Elliot, your 
inost devoted 

Sir J, Ah, my dear Wilding ! you are welcome to 
town, 

Yount/ fY Vi Hi will pardon uiy impatience ; I inter- 
ru|)ted yon ; yon .seemed upon an interesting subject 
Sir J . Oh, an affair of gullAntr 3 ^ 

Young W. OfwbatkirS? 

Sir /. A young lady regaled last night by her lover, on 
the Thames. 

Young fY As how ? 

StrJ, A band of music in boats. 

Young IL, Were they good performers? 

Sfr J. 1'he best. Then conducted to MarblediaH, where 
^!)<* found a magnificent collation. 

Yo$tng JY. Well ordered { 

Sir^J. With elegance. After sup|>er a ball; and to con- 
clndo the nsghl, a tire-work. 

Y'onng IL Was the last well designed ? 

Sir J. Superb- 

Young fY. And Imppily executed ? 

Sir /. No? a single faux pjrs. 

Young fY, And you don’t know who gave it ? 

Sir J. I can’t even guess. 

Young JVAlii.ha, ha! 

Sir /. Why do you laugh ? 

Young lY. na,ha, hal It was mo. 

Sir J. You ! 

* Pap You, sir ’ 

Young lY Moi — me. 

Pap. So, so, so-; he ts entered again. 

Sir Why, you are lorlunatc, to find a mistress in so 
shoit a space of time. 

Joung fY. Sliott! \^hy, man, I have been in London 
these six weeks 
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Pap. O lord, O lord ! (JMe,) 

Fofin// fV. It is not true, not daring to encounter my fa- 
ther, I have rarely ventured out but at nights. But since 
the story is got abroad, I will, my dear friend, treat you 
with all the particulars. , 

Sir f. I shall hear it with pleasure.—This is a lucky ad- 
venture : hut he ituist notltnow he is my rival. {jUtde.) 

Yovng W. Why, sir, between six and seven my goddess 
embarked at the Temple stairs, iu one of tho companies 
barges, gilt and hung with damask, expressly for tlie occa- 
sion ! 

Pap. Mercy on ns ! . {Jside.) 

Young W. At the cabin-door she was accosted by a beau- 
lifiil boy, who, in the garb of a Cupid, paid her some com- 
pliments in verse of my own composing ; the conceits were 
pretty ; allusions to Venus and the sea-— the lady and the 
Thames — no great matter; but, however, well-timed, and 
what was better, well taken. 

Sir J. Doubtless, 

Pap. At what a rate he runs! (^Aside.) 

Young W. As soon as we had gained Sie centre of the 
river, two boats full of trumpets, French horns, and othe'* 
martial music, struck up their sprightly strains from the 
Surrey side, which w^ere echoed by a suitable number of 
lutes, flutes, and hautboys from the opposite sbore» In this 
state, the oars keeping time, we majestically sailed along, 
till the arches of the New Bridge gave a pause, and an op- 
porturu'ty for an elegant desart in Dresden china, by Robin- 
son. — Here the repast closed, with a few favourite airs from 
Eliza, Tenducci, and the Mattel. 

Papu Morey on us ! 

Young IFi Opposite Lambeth 1 bad prepred a naval 
engagement, in wliich Boscawen'^s victory over the French 
was repeated : the action 'was conducted by one of tlie com- 
manders on that expedition, and not a single incident omit- 
ted. 

Sir J. Surely you exc^gerate a little* 

Pap. Y es, yes, t}||f battle wilt sink him. ( Asido . ) 

Youf^ W, True 15 the letter, upon my honour, I slm^nT 
jjTott with a repetition of our collaiion, ball|. feu dW- 
ttfiee With ilio (hoosand little incidental aimisements that 
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i hanc^or (le&ign produced ; it is a enough to know, that all 
that could flatter the senses, -fire the imagination, or gratify 
the expectation, was there produced in a lavish abundance. 

tSir J, The sacrifice was, I presume, grateful to your 
detty, 

}'}ttng 4". Upon that subject you inusit pardon my sU 
ience. 

P(rp. Modest creature ! (^Anide,) 

Sir J, I wisii you joy of yoar success. — For the present 
>on will excuse mo. 

Vonytf/ fl‘. Nay, but stay and hear the conclusion. 

Sir y. For that I shall seize another occasion. [EjpU^ r.h. 

Pap, Nobly pi-rforined, sir. 

Voung Yes, 1 think happily hit off. 

Pap, iM<iv I take the liberty to offer one question ? 

Young ir. Freely. 

Pajt, Pray, sir, are you often visited with these waking 
dreams'^ 

Young Jf' I>renms! what dost mean by dreams? 

Pap, Tliese ornamental reveries, these, frolics of„fancy, 
which, in the judgment of the vulgar, would be deemed ab^ 
.solute flams. 

Young ff\ Why, Papiiion, you have but a poor, narrow, 
circumscribed genius. 

Pap, I must own, sir, I have not sublimity sufficient to 
relish the full fire of your Pindaric muse* 

Young fV. No ; a plebeian soul I But I will animate thy 
i lay ; mark my$ example, follow my steps, and in time thou 
mayest rival ihy master. 

Pap, Never, never, sir, I have no talents to fight battles 
without blows, and give feasU that don’t cost me a farthing. 
Besides, sir, to what purpose are all these embollishmems ? 
Why tell the lady you have been in London a year? 

Young W. The belter to plead the length, and conse- 
(jpently the strength of my ^ssion. 

Pap, But why, sir, a soldier ? 

Ymng W, How little thou knowest of Uie sex! Wlmt, I 
suppase thou wouldesl have me attack ihem in mood and 
figure, by a pedantic, classical quotation, or a pompous pa-* 
rade of jargon from tlie sdiools. What, dost think that 
women are to be got like degrees? 
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Pap, Nay, sir — ^ 

Young W. No, no; the man of war is tiicir man: they 
must be taken like towns, by lines of approach, counter- 
scarps, angles, trenches, cohorna, and c(»vcrl-\\ays ; then 
enter sword in hand, pell-mell ! oh, how they melt at the 
Gothic names o( General Swappinback, Count Kousonious- 
ky, Prince Montecnculi, and Marshal Fustinburgh ! Men 
may say what they will of their Ovid, their Petraich, and 
their Waller, but IMl undertake to do more business by the 
single aid of the London Gazette, than by all the sighing, 
dying, crying crotchets, that the whole rare of rhymers havi* 
ever produced. 

Pap. Very well, sir — this is all very lively ; but remem- 
ber the travelling pitcher : if you don't one time or other, 
under favour, lie yourself iuto sf»iie confounded scrape, I 
will be content to be hanged. 

Young JV, Do you think so, Papiilion? — And whenever 
that happens, if I don’t lie myself out of it again, vdiy then J 
will be content to be crucified. And so, along after the 
lady. — (Slops shocl, going owy.)~Zaiin(ls, here comes my 
fatiier > I must fly. Watch him, Papiilion, and bring me 
word to die (\'irdigan [Ejceunt Wiid* J . 11 . Pap> R.d. 

END OF ACT I, 


ACT n. 

SCENE \.—A Taoern. - 

Young Wilding and Papiliion rising from table. 

Young W. Gad, 1 had like to have run into the old gen- 
tleman’s mouth. 

Pap. It is pretty near the same thing ; for I saw him join 
Sir James Elliot ; so your arrival is no longer a secret. 

Fo^n^ W. Well then I must lose my pleasure, and you 
your preferment ; 1 must submit to the dull decency of a 
fober family, and you to the customary duties of brushing 
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ijtnd po^derinyf. Kiit J was so fluttered at meeting my fa 
ttier, that 1 furg<>t the fair ; pr’ythec who is she^ 

Pap. Tli('r(‘ were two. 
yotnu/ If’. That T saw' ? 

Pap. From her footman I learnt her name was Godfrey. 
}'ot/n^ If. And her fortune ^ 

Pap. Imrneiw. 

Yonn^ W. Single, I hope ^ 

Pap. Certainly. 

Yountj M . Then will 1 have her. 

Pap. Wliat, whether she will or no 
Youn^ ir. Vi*s. 

Pap, llttw will you manage that^ 

Vounp JV. Hy making it impossible for her to marry any 
one else. 

Pap. I don’t understand you, sir. 

Yoanff ir. Oh, J shall only have recourse to that takiit 
yon so mightily admire. You will see, by the i irculation of 
a few anecdotes, how soon I will get nd of my rivals. 

Pap. At the expense uftho ladyV reputation, perhaps 
Yoanr/ fV. That t\ill be as it hap])ens. 

P^p. And have you no qualms, sir? 

Yovnt/ IV. Why, where's the injury ? 

Pap. No injury to ruin her fanuj ’ 

Yoanfj fV. [ will restore it to her again. 

Paji. ITow? 

Yourif/ IV. Turn tinker and mend it myself. 

Pap. Which V ay ? 

Yonm/ fV. The old way ; solder it by marriage ; that, you 
know, is the modern salve lor every fw>re. 

Enter Waiter, l.u. 

Wait. An elderly gentleman to inquire for Mr. Wilding. 

^ Ycfunp JY. For me ! wiiat sort of a being is it? 

Wait. Being, sir ! 

Young W. Ay ; how is he drest ? 

Wait. In a tyc-wig and snuiPcoloured' coat. 

Pap. Zooks, sir, it is j^our father, 

• Yomg W. Slicw him up. [^Encit Waiter, L.H. 

Pap. And, what must I do? 
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Voung W, Recover your broken English, but jJreservLv 
your rank ; I iiavc a reason ft>r it. 

Enler Wilding, l.h. 

47W. Your servant, sir: you are welcome to town. 

Vaung You have just prevented me, sir; 1 was pie* 
paring to pay rny duly io you. 

IViild. K yuu thunghi it a duty, you should, I think, have 
sooner discharged it. % 

roun^ IV. Sir! 

fVt/d. Was it (juite so decent. Jack, to be six weeks in 
town, and conceal yourself only from me t 

Ymng R" Six w’ceks! I have scarcely been six hours. 

Wild* Come, come, 1 am better informed. 

Yimng W. Indeed, sir, you are imposed upon. This gen- 
tleman, (who first give me leave to have the lionour of intro- 
ducing to you,) this, sir, is the Marquis de Chatteau Rriant, 
of an ancient house in Brittany; who, travelling through 
Engiandf chose to make Oxford fq| some time the place of 
his residence where 1 had the happiness of his acquaintance. 

Wild* Does he speak Englisli. * 

Voung W, Not fluently, but understands it perfectly. 

Pap. Pray, sir, — 

Wild. Any services, sir, that I can render you here you 
may readily command. 

Pap. Beaucoup d’honeur. 

Young W* This gentleman, f say, sir, whose quality and 
country arc sufficient securities for his veracity, will assure 
you that yesterday we left Oxford together. 

Wild. Indeed ! 

Pap. C’estvrai. 

Wild. This is amazing, I was, at the same time, informed 
of i^other ci^umstancetoo, tbat, I confess, made me a little 
^ tmeasy, as it interfered with a favourite scheme of my own.., 

» Tomg W. What could that be, pray, sir? 

Wild. That you had conceived a violent affection for a 
* 

And had given her very gallant and very expen- - 
Sjve of your passion. 
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fV Me, sir ! 

mid. Particularly last night ; music, collations, balls, and 
fire-works. 

Young W, Monsieur le Marquis’ — And pray, sir, who 
could tell you all this? 

Wild^ An old friend of yours. 

Young W, His name, if you please. 

Wild, Sir James Elliot. ^ 

Young W Yes; I thought he was the man. 

Wild. Your reason. 

Young W. Why, sir, though Sir James Elliot has a great 
many good qualities, and is, upon the whole, a valuable man, 
yet he has one fault which has lung determined me to drop 
his acquaintance. 

Wild* What may that be ? 

^Young W. Why you can’t, sir, be a stranger to his prodi- 
gious skill in the traveller’s talent. 

* Wild. Hovf\ 

Young W. Oh, notorious to a proverb .—His friends* who 
are lender of his fame, gloss over his foible, by calling him 
an agreeable novelist : and so be is, with a vengeance. Why, 
he will tell you more lies in an hour, than ail the circulating 
libraries, put together, will publish in a year. 

Witd. Indeed ! 

Young W. Oh, he is the modern Mandeville ; at Oxford he 
was always distinguished by the facetious appellation of the 
l^ouncer. 

W*ld. Amaxing ! 

Tavng Lord, sir, be is so well understood in bb| own* 
country, that at the last H<?retford assize, a cause as clear a$ 
tlie sun, was .absolutely ibtown away by Wsbemfe merely, 
mentioned as a witness. 

A strange turn. . ‘ 

Young W* Cnaccouotabla. But there I tljmk 
a little loo far ; for if H fiaicomoio an oath, I don*t"^^,;h^ 
would have bounced neither t but ui common occurnsifm 
tliere is no reputing afl/pr Wm. ‘ fodcod, my great reaiton 
for dropping him was, that niy credit began to be a Iktfe mfh 
peeled too. 

jRip. Poor gentleman I 

Wild, Why, I ftever4mard this of mm. , . 
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Young Hi That may be; but can there be a stror^er 
proof of his practice than the flam he has been telling you, of 
fik*-works, and tire lord knows what. And I dare swear, sir, 
be very fluent and florid in bis description. 

IfVW. Extremely, 

Young JF, Yes, that is jii&t his way; and not a syllable of 
truth from the beginning to the ending, marquis ? 

Pap. Oh, dat» is all a Action upon mine honour. ' * 

WVW. Clearly. 1 really can’t help pitying the poor 
man, 1 have heard of people, who, by long Imbit, beetle 
a kind of constitutional liars. " 

Young ffi Your observation is just; that is exactly his 
esse. 

Pap. I’m sure it is your’s. 

WY/d, Well, sir, I suppose we shall see you this evening ? 

Young Hi The marquis has an app ointment witli some d* 
his countrymen, which I have promised to attend : besides, 
sir, as he is an entire stranger in town, lu* may want iii) litlft 
services. 

Where can I see you in aboui an hour ? J have a 
short visit to make, in which you are deeply t^mcerned. 

Young IF. I shall attend your commands ; but where ? 

Wi/ii* Wily her©4 Marquis, I am your obedient scrvvint. 

jRj/?, Voire serviteur tres humble. [£l«V lYt/J i.if. 

Young IF. So,‘ Papillion ; that difliculty is dispatched. I 
think I am even with Sir James for bis tattling. 

fisfp. Must ingenipusly managed : but are nut you afraid, 
of the consequence? 

Yfimg Hi f do not comprehend you. ^ 

Pzp. A future expUmation between the parties. 

Young Hi TbRl may'^jecubarmss : but the day is distant. I 
warrant 1 will bring myaeif olf. 

Pap, It is m vain for rno to advise. 

Your^ Hi to say truth, I dp begin to find my sys- 
tem atltaded widi-dai^ger ; give me your baiid, Pa pillion— I 
w'ill reform* ' 

Po|p. Abt«tr! 

Young fYJ poritively wilt: nrhy this practice may in time 
destroy my credit. 

fyp. 'Hiat is pretty lyell dqne Ay, 

diinkof Umiytiir* 
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f^nff W, Well, if I don’t turn onl the meerest dull mat- 
tor (jI fad fellow— Bm, Papiilioti, f niu^t cribble a billet to 
my now flame, i tliink her name is— 

Pap. fjofifroy; her father was an Indian governor, and 
iHi her nTI bis wealth; she lives near IVfmGrantam, by Oroj^- 
\ennr 8q«atX'. ' ^ 

) onn^ ff. A governor 1 — oh ho !— Bushels of rupees, and 
pocks of pagodas, I reck(jn. — Well, Ilortg td' be rumaging; 
— But the old gentleman will soon return: I wiU ha^en to 
fint^ my letter.— But, Pa pillion, wlist could my father mean 
by a visit in which I am deeply concerned? 

Pap* i can’t guess. 

i m/ny IP. I feliall know presently. — ToMissGodfi^y, for- 
merly of Calcutln, now residing in Grosvenor Square. — Pa- 
pillion, I wont tell Iter a word of a lie. 

Pc/y). You wont, sir? 

Founr/ JE No ; it would be ungenerotas to deceive a lady. 
No; I will bq^pen, candid, and sincere. 

Pap* And wy oil are, it will be the first time. 

[Z?.4?ewnl, L.tt. 

* ‘ ' ‘ ' , ^ 

•SCliNE II . — Jn Apartmeni in MM &ranUim'jg House* 

Enter Miss Graktam and Miss Godfrey, r.h. 

Mm 0. A ikI y ou really like this gallant spark ? 

Mm 6r. Prodigiously. Ob, f’rn'qulte ih lore witli bisss- 
!<urance ! f w^der who he is : lie can’t have been long in 
town , a young fellow of bis easy impudence mftst have soon 
made his way to tha best of company. 

Mm 0. Byway of amusement he may prove no disagree- 
able acquaintance ; but you can’t, surely, have any serlmis 
designs upon him. 

Miss 6r. Indeed but I have. 

, Miss G. And poor Sir James Hliot « to be discarded at 
once ? 

Miss Qr. Oh, no. . 

Mss G. What is your intentiem in regard to him? ■ 

Miss Gr. Hey ?— I can’t tell you. Perinps, if 'I don’t like 
. this new niah better, 1 may marry him. 

Ms# G. Thou art a strange giddy giri. 
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■ Qaite the reverse; s perfect pattern of)^ pru- 

dence : why, would you have roe ten careful of my person 
^an my purse? 

MU* G, My tlear^. 

• Mht Gr. Why F ly, child, my fortune Iwing intnoney, 5 
have some in India bonds, some in the bank, some on this 
loan, some on the other ; so that if one fund fails, I have a 
sure resource in tiie rest. 

Mi»s Q, Very true. 

Mi»t Gr, Well, ray dear^ just so I manage niy ^ve 
afiairs: if I shocdd not like this man — if he should not like 
me — if we should quarrel — if, if-— or in short, if any of the 
iiSi ritould happen, which you know break engagements every 
day, why by this means I shall never be at a loss. 


’ Eitier John, i,.b. 

/tfftn. A fetter toyod, madam. — (7b lUtj^odfrey.)— 
ISir James EUiot to wait on your ladydii^^Tb Mitt 

' ‘ f£rtit, L.H. 

.V ' Gr. l^trtif, I {vp|>e he wt^^a^long here. He emnes. 
’ and seems entirdy whipt tip in the dismau :, what can be the' 
matternow? 

Mitt G, Vou'll excuse me ? . \JSMt, r.h. 


iSater Stt JiJXES Euiot, i«m. 


. Sir S. In pmning by your door, I took the l^rty, ma’am, 
of inquiring after yoor hsaith. 

limt.Gr* Very- obliging, >1 hope, sir, you ^reemved a fa- 
vourtibie account 

Sir /. I did not know but you might have eangfit eoid last 

.....^ 5 ,,-. •/ , 

Ilia* Or, Cold ! why, «r, 1 hc^ I did not rieep with my 
bed-chamber window open. . 

Sir , . ■ > 

No, ma’am ; but h was rather hazardous to stay ao 
t the srater. 

\ Or, Upon the water! ' 
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Air /, Not but the varictj of amusements, it must be own- 
ed, wVre a sufficient temptation. 

3/m Gr, What can he be driving at now ! 

SirJ. And pray, madam, what think you of young Wild- 
igg? is not he a gay, ^reeable, sprigbU|f — 

3fi88 Gr* t never give my opinion of people I don't know. 

Sir /. You don’t know him ! 

Miss Gr. No. 

Sir J. And his father I did not meet at your door ! 

Miss Gr, Most likely you did. 

Sir / I am glad you own that, however: but, for the son, 
you never — 

Miss Gr, Set eyes upon him. 

Sir J, Really ? 

Miss Gr, Really, 

Sir Finely supported. Now, madam, do you know 
that one of us is just going to make a very ridiculous iigure ? 

Miss Gr* Sir, I ^ever had the least doubt of your talents 
for excelling way. 

Sir/, Ma’am^ do me honour ; but it does not happen 
to fall to my lot upon this occasion, however* , 

. Miss Gr, And that is a wonder I~ What, then f am to be 
the foot of the comedy, I suppose. 

SirJ, Admirably rallied ! but 1 sliail dash die spirit of that 
iriumpliant laugh. 

Miss Gr. I dare the attack. Come on, sir. 

Sir J. Know then, and blush, if you are not at lost to 
shame as dead to decency, that 1 am no stranger to all last 
night’s transactions. 

Gr. Indeed I 

-•S^ir J. From ^our fifst entering the barge at iljo 
to your last landing at Whitehall. 

Miss Ga Surprising I 

Sir J. Cupids, collations, feasts, fire-works, all have reaeh- 
t^d me. " 

• Miss Gr. Why you deal in magic. 

Sir J. My intelligence Is as natural as it is m&Uiblo* 

Miss Gr. May 1 be indulged with the naiae of your in- 
former. - ; * 

Sir J, Freely, madam. Only the very indivaiiial spark to 
wliose folly you were indebted for thb gallant profurion. 
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Miss Gr, But his name ? 

Sir/. Young Wilding. 

Miss Gr. You bad this story from him ? 

Sir /. I had. 

Miss Gr. Prom Wilding 1 — Tlial is amazing. 

Stf /. Oh ho! what you are confu.joded at lail ; and no 
evasion, no subterfuge, no — 

Miss Gr. Lookye, Sir James; what you can mean by this 
strange story, and very extraordinary behaviour, it is impos- 
sible for me to conceive; but if it is meant as nn ariifice to 
palliate your infidelity to me, less pains would have answered 
your purpose. 

Sir/. Oh, madam, 1 know you are provided. 

Miss Gr. Matchless insolence! as you can’t expect dial 1 
diould be pnxligiously pleased with the subject of tins visit, 
you Mont be surprised at my wishm*^’ it as short as. jtossiWe. 

Sir /. 1 don't wonder you feel pain#t my preseflte; but 
you may rest secure yojjj. \^ill liave no interruption from me ; 
and I really think it would be pity to part two p^ple so ex- 
actly formed for each otlier. Your ladyships servant, — 
(©omy,) — But, madam, thouglt your sex secures you from 
any farther resentment, yet the present object of your favour 
may have something to fear. , l.u. 

*Miss Gr. Very well. To what a pretty condition I must 
have been reduc^ if my hopes had rested upon one lover. 

[fiefr, R.H. 


SCENfi IfJ.— 

EfUe^ WiLDiNo, YoujStg WitoiNG, and PAeiixfojv, r,h. 

Wild. There, marquis, you must jiSrdon me ; for thougii 
Paris be more compact, yet surely jUmdem covers a much 
gi^ter quantity— Ob, Jack, look at that corner house: how 
it ^ (^Looking i.H.) 

Yo<mg W. Very well ; but I don’t see any wing extraordi-* 
nary. . 

I widh, tbosijigb,* you were the toaster of what it 
contaibs. » ' 

Ymr^ W. What may thet be> sir ? 

The mistress, you rc^ue you ; a fine girl, and an 
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imJ^gnse fortune ; ay, and a j>rudent sensible wench into the 
hartal. 

yoia}g \\\ Time enough yet, sir. 
iVtfd. 1 don’t see that: yon are, lad, the last nf our race, 
j]ind 1 should be gl.id to see some probability of its continu- 
a nee. 

young H\ Supp< 3 .se, sir, you were to repeat your en- 
deavours; you have cordially my consent. 

IVM. No ; rather too late in lile for that experiment. 
Young W, Why, sir, would you recu,nmend a condition 
tif me, ih«tl you disapprove of yourself ? 

Wfd. Why, sirrah, 1 have done my duty to the public and 
my family, by producing* you. No'a, sir, it is incumbent on 
you to discharge your debt. 

Young IF. In the college cant, I sliall beg leave to tick a 
little longer. 

Wifd. Why, then, to be serious, son, this is the very 
business I wanted to talk with you about. In a word, I wish 
you married ; and, by providing the lady of that mansion for 
the purpose, I have proved myself botli a father and a 
friend. 

• Young H\ Far be it from me to question your care ; 
yet softrie preparation for so important a change — 

WW. Oh, I will allow you a week. 

Young A little more know‘ledge of the world. 
fVild* That you may study at leisure. 

Young IK IN^iw all Europe is in arms, my design was 
to serve my qpuntry abroad. 

IVild.' You will be full as useful to it by recruiting her 
siibjoi'ls at home. 

Young ir. ^Vnu 8^*0 then resolved t 
m/d! Fixed. 

Young W. Positively ? 

Wiid. Peremptorily. 

Young IF. No prayeis — 
fViid, Can move me. 

Young fY, How the deuce shall 1 get out of this toil 
(yJjfidn , ) — But suppose, sir, thjire should be an tmsurmounU 
a i)lo objection ? 

m/d. Oh, leave the reconciling that to me : I am au 
excellent casuist, 

• B4 
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Young W, But 1 say, sir, if H should be impossible t^bey 
your commands ? 

Wiid^ Impossible !— I don’t understand you. 

Young W. Oh, Sir I — But on my knees first let me crave 
your pardon. {Kneels.') 

Wild. Pardon I for what ? 

Yowig W. I fear I have lost all title to your future favour. 
Wild. Which way? 

Young W. I have done a deed — 

Wild* Let’s bear it. ^ 

Young W. At Abingdon, in the county of Berks. 
mid. Well? 

Young W. I am — 

What? 

Young fK Already married. 
mid. Married ! 

Pap. Married ! 

Young W. Married. 

mid. And without my consent ? 

Young W Compelled^ fatally forced. Ob, sir, did you but 
know all the circumstances of my sad, sad story, your rage 
wold soon convert itself to pity. 

Wild. What an unlucky event I — But rise, and* let me 
hear it all. 

Young W. {Rising.) The shame and confusion I now feel 
rendersUiiEUtaskat preiyent impbsrible; I must therefore rely 
for the relatiofi op the good offices of this faithful frietid. 

{Crosses to h.h.) 

Pap. Me, sir! I never heard one word of die matter. 
Wild. Come, marquis, farour me with the particulars, 
Pyfh Open my vara, sire, dis affair bag si diock me, dot 
1 am almost as incapable to tell de tale as your son. — ( To 
Young Wilding.)--J}ry-n your tears. Wlmt can I say, 
sir? 

Ypmg W Any ibing.— Oh !— {Seems to weep.% 

Pap. You see, sire. 

Your kind concern ^at tlje misfortunes of my fa- 
calls for the most grateful actcnowledgthent 
JPap. Dis is great misfortune, sans doute. 

Wild: Bat if you, a stranger, are thus affected, wbat must 
a father feel ? 
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Ob, beaticoup ; a great deal more. 

But since the evil is without a remedy, let us know 
llie worst at once. Well, sir, at Abingdon ? 

Pap. Yes, at Abingdon. 

, Wiid, In the county of Beri<8 ? 

Pap. Dat is right, in the county of Berks. 

Vaufip m Oh, oh I 

Wild. Ah, Jack, Jack ^ are all my hopes tben<«-*Tbotigh 
1 dread to ask, yet it must be known ; who is the girl, pray, 
sir? 

Pdp. De girl, sir — (Asitkt to Votmff Wildtno )— 'Who 
shall I say? 

Younp W. Any body. 

Pap. For de girl, I can’t say, upon my vard. 

Wild. Her condition ? 

Pap. Pas grande condition; dat is to be sure. But 
dcre is no help — (Aside to Young Wilding.^ — Sir, I am 
quite a-ground. 

Wild. Yes, I read my shame in his reserve : soiQe artful 
bussey. 

Pdp. Dat may bo. Vat you call btissey ? . 

• Wild. Or perhaps some commbti creatm^e. But I’m 
prepared to itear the worst. 

Pap. Have you no mercy ? 

Young W. Til step to your relief, sir. 

Pup. O lord, a happy defiverance. ’ 

Young W. Though it is almost death for mo to speak, 
it would, be infamous to let the reputation of tlio tecly snilel' 
by my silence.- She is, sir, of an ancient house and unble* 
mislied character, ' ^ 

Wild. Th|it is something. 

Young W And |bmigh her foridne may n<H be etf^l tp 
tlie warm wishes of aTond father, yet — >' 

IFiWv Hernam* 

Young W- Miss Lydia Sybthorpe. 

* Wild. Syblborpe— I neverWard of the 

ceed, , ' ^ 

Vounfflft Tf» Uctef eW of lasttoi^ Vwai^ f w«n4f'irith 
Sir Jame# EUlot to pass a.re^*f*<Jay^ at a new pu«^« 
near Abingdon^. ThVrei, at an U wM wy eb^nca 

to meet and dance with ifiis 

• 8 -ti 
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^ Wild. Ik she Imndsome I 

Young IV, Oh, air, more bonotiful — 

Wild. Nay, fto rapture® ; but go on. 

Young W. But tu her beauty she add® politeness^ affa- 
bility, and discretion ; unless sbe forfeited that character 
fixing her atfeciion on me. 

' PViM Modestly observed. 

Young W. I was deterred from a public declaration of my 
passion, dreading die scantiness of her fortune, would prove 
an objection to you. i^ome private interviews she per- * 
mitted* 

Wild. Was tliot so decent? — But love and prudence, 
madness and reason 

. fomg W. One fatal evanmg, the twentieth of September, if 
I mistake not, we were in a retired room innocently exchang- 
ing mutual vows, when her fatlier, whom we expected to sup 
abroad, came suddenly upon us. 1 had just time to conceal 
myself in a closet, 

WUd. What, unobs^ved by him I 
YonngW' Entirely. But, as. my ill stars would have it, 
a cat, of whom my wife is vastly fond, had o few days before 
lodged a litter of kittens in the same place ; I unhappily tro^ 
upon one of the brood ; which so provoked the implacable 
mother, that sbe fiew at me wnh the fury of a tiger. ^ 
fiap. T sitalll bate a cat as long as I live. 

Ymng W. The noise .roused the old gentleman's atten- 
tion: he opened the dour, and there discovered your son. 

• Pap. Unlucky. 

Yomg W, I rushed to flie door ; but fatallj? my foot dipt 
at the o(ihe stairs, and down 1 came tac(ibiing to the bot- 
tom, The pistol in my band went off by accident: this 
aiarmiedher three brothers in the parlour, whb, with a)i their 
servants, mailed with united force upon me. , 

Wild And so surprized you ! # 

FoangW, N%air; with my sword I {hraDcnetime made 
gaBanl:' de{eno&> waA ahonid have inevitably escaped ; but 
raw4H}^, overngrown clumsy cook..weiich struck at my 
sword with a kitcheiv*pokOft broke it in two, and cpmpeUed 
jho to surrender atdii^reiion; the conse(}uence of which is 

Wad • Hetuml. * Tbhdy¥ reputation, 
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ht!^ beauty, your love, all combined to make marriage an iiiv 
avoiH(^le measure. 

Y^g W. May I hope* then, you rather think me unfor- 
lilnate than culpable ? 

Wild, Whv,yonf situation is a sufficient excuse; all I 
Llame you for is, your keeping it a secret from me. AVuli 
Miss Grantam, I shiill make an awkward figure ; but the best 
w ^-he truth; I’ll hasten and explain it to lier ail — 
Oh, Jack, Jack, this is a mortifying busine&s ! 

Yoftng W Most melancholy. Wilding, l.h. 

Pap, I am amazed, sir, that you have so carefully con- 
** oealed this transaction from me. 

Young W, Heyday ! what, do you believe it too ? 

Believe it ! why, is not the story of the marriage 

true? 

Yomg W Not a syllable. 

Pap, And tlie cat, and the pstol, and tlie poker ? 

Young W, All invention. — And were you really taken in I 
Pap. Lord, sir, how was it possible to avoid it? — Mercy 
on us ^ vvhat a collection of circumstances have you crowded 
together I 

s Young W Genius : the mere effects of genius, Papillion. 
But ta deceive you, who so thoroughly know me ! 

Pap, But to prevent that for the future; could you not 
just give your humble servant a hint wljcn you are bent upon 
bouncing ? Bt?sides, sir, if you recollect your fixed resolution 
to reform— 

Young W, Ay, as to matter of fancy, the mere sport and 
frolic of invention: but in case of necessity— why, Miss 
Godfrey was at stake^ and I was forced to use all my 

finesse. * 

• ' 

Enter W iiu AM, R.H. and John, I..H. 

Solh <Sfer. A letter, sir. • \_Keit, rji. eiwl l.h. 

• Pap. There are two thiu^ in my conscience- my master 
frill never want ; — a prompt fo, and a ready excuse for tell- 
ing of it. 

Ywm W. Hum I bunness begim to tbu^en ^n us ; a 
challenge from Sir dames Elliot, and a rendexvowi from the 
pretty IMms Godfrey. They ahaU bmh be di^ved, but in 
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their urder ; llierefore the lady first. Let me see— I hav^iot 
been twenty hours in town, and I have already got a^al- 
lenge« a mistress, and a wife; now^if 1 can but get engaged in 
a chancery suit, ! shall have my bands pretty full of employ- 
ment. Come, Papiliion, we have no time to be idle, 

[K£0uni, HM* 

SCENE 1V\ — A Roomy ivUh Tabhy Pen, Ink, Paper y and 
two Ciwins, 

EtUor John, conducting in Wilding, l.h, 

John. My lady, air, will be at home immediately ; Sir 
James EUiot u in the next room waiting her return. 

Wild, Pray« honest friend, will you tell Sir James that i 
beg the favour of a word with him ? — {Emt /e/m, a.n.) 
^This unthinking boy ! Half the purpose of my life has 
been to plan this scheme for his happiness, and in one heed- 
less hcair has lie mangled all. 

Enter Sm James Eluot, r.h. 

Sir, I ask your pardon ; hut upon so intereftting a subject, I 
know you will excuse my ihti^slon. Pray, sir, of whet credit 
is the family of the Sybthorpea id Berkshire ? 

S'/r /. Sir ! 

Wild, I don't mean as to property ; that I am not so so- 
licitous about ; but as to their character. Do they live in re- 
putatiui) ? Are they nespected in the neighbourhood f 
Sir J. The family of the SybtHorpes ? 

BVW. OftheSybihorpes, 

Sir /. Really I don't know, sir. 

Wild, Not know I 

* SirJ. No; [t is the very first time I ever heard of the 

name. 

fftVd. How steadily' he denies it! Well done, baTX)net ! 
find Jack’s account was a just one. — (ilhiife.)— Pray, Sir 
ames, reeoHed yourself, . * 

Sir /, K will be lo nd piitrpi^^ 

Come, sir, your motive for this afiected ignorance 



tub; u/iR. 


37 


IS a^g’enerous but unnecessary proof of yciiif friemlslup for* 
my s<yiv» know the whole affair. 

Sir ir. What affair ? 

Wiid. Jack^a marriage* 

Sir J, What Jack ? 

' Wild. My son Jack, 

Sir /, Is he inarrie*! ? 

Wild. Wie Aiarried ! why, you know he is. 

Sir /. Not 1, upon my honour. 

Wild. Nay, that is going a little too far; but to remove 
all your scruples at once, he has owned it himself. 

Sir J. He has ! 

Wild. Ay, ay, to nae. Every circumstance : going to 
your new purchase at Abingdofi-^^meeting Lydia S^bthorpo 
at the assembly — their private interviews — ^surpris^ by itie 
father — pistol — poker — and marriage ; in short, every par- 
ticular. 

Sir J. And this account you had from your son ? 

Wild From Jack ; not two hours ag^. 

Sir /. I wish you joy, sir. 

Wild. Not much of dial, I believe. 

Sir J. V>7iy, sir, does the marriage displease yon 1 
Wild* Doubtless. 

Sir y. Then 1 fancy you may make yourself easy. 
mVd. Why so? 

Sir /. Y on have got, sir, the most prudent daughter-in- 
law in the British dominions. 

Wild* I am happy to hear it. 

Sir/. For though she mayn’t have brought you much, 
Fm sure she’ll not cost you a farthing. 

HSld. Ay ; exactly Jack’s account. 

Sir J. Siie’li be easily jointured. 

Wild. Ju.stice shall be done her. 

Sir /. Nu provision necessary for younger children. 
Wildi'^o^ sir I why not? — 1 can tell you, if she answers 
vour account, pot the daughter of a duke*— 

^///. Jla,'Hai|ftrhal 
Wild* Yo 4I are" very m^ry, sir. 

Sir J. What an unaccouotatW© feUpr*- 
Wild* Sir I 

Sir /* I beg your pardim, iMj* But regard to this 
marria^— . ■ V 
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Sir J. t tiikeilte whole history to be neither more ie«t$ 
than an absoiout fable. 

WiI4 How, sir? 

-Sir /, Even so. ^ 

Wild. Why, sir, do you think my son would dare to 
impose upon me ? 

Sir J. Sir, he would dare to imi>ose «poti*»ariy body. 
Don’t I know him ? 

Wild. What do you know ? 

SirJ. 1 know^eif, that his narratives gain him more ap- 
plau^ie than credit; and that, wliether from constiiuticm or 
habit, there is no bebeving a syllable he says. 

Wild. Oh, mighty wMI, sir wants to turn the tables 
upon Jack.— But k wont do; you are forestalled; your 
novels wont pass upon me. 

SnJ. Sir I 

Wild. Nor is the character of my son to be blasted wiili 
the breath of a boun^r. 

Sir J. What is this? 

Wild. No, no, Mr. MandevSle, it wont do ; you are as 
well known here as in your own county of Hereford. • 

Sir /. Mr. Wilding, but that 1 atn sure this extravagant 
behaviour owes its rise to some hnpadent impositions 'bf your 
son, your age would scarce prove your protection. 

Nor, sir, but that I know my boy equal to the de- 
fence of^hLs own honour, should he want a protector in this 
arm, withered and impotent as you may think it. 

it ^ * 

'Enter Mm Graktah, l.h. 

Mite Gr. Bless me. gentiemen, whai is -^e meaning uf 
thief 

Sir/, No moreai present>sir; i have atMrtlier demand 
upon jour son ; we^ll setde the whole logmluir. ' ;• 

1 am surehe wiildoyoujosticej „ * 

Mtt Gr, Bow, Sir James Blliotl .1 dalittftd mysi^f that 
j«hhad;<mj|^yQnv«i^ here, sir. JliHt,{ hetlte atemal 
object of y f not ohly inauitedi in idy o^person, 

bu t jtt JUray, sir, what right- 
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sion^bri^bt me here : I come, madam, to renounce all hope. 4 . 
of bet;||Jp^rer allied loyoa, ‘my son unfortunately being 
niarriecralready. 

Miss Gr. Married I 

Sir J. Yes, madam, to a lady in the clouds ; and beraus^e 
f *have refused to acknowledge her family, this old gentle- 
man has behaved in a manner very inconsistent wuh his usual 
politeness. ^ 

Wild, Sir, 1 thought this affair was to be reserved for 
another occasion ; but you, it seems — 

Miss Gr. Oh, "is that the business! — Why, I begin to be 
afraid that we are here a little in the wrong, Mr. Wilding. 

Wild. Madam! 

Miss Gr. Your son has just confirmed Sir James Elliot s 
opinion, at a conference under Miss Godfrey's window. 

Wild. Is it possible ? 

Miss Gr. Most true; and assigned two most whimsioa! 
nuitives for the unaccountable tale. 

Wild. What can they be ? 

Miss Gr. An aversion for me, whom he has seen but 
once ; and an affection for Miss Godfrey, whom I am almost 
^re lie never sa^ in his life. 

Wild. You amaze me. 

Mii^ Gr. Indeed, Mr. Wilding, your son is a mi>st ex- 
traoTilipary youth ; he has finely perplexed us all. i think, 
Sir James, you have a small obligation to him* 

SirJ. Which I shall take care to acknowledge the first 
op|)ortunity. 

Wild. You have my consent-* An aljjandoned profligate 1 
Was Ilia fatlier a proper subject for ois — ^But I discard 
hm^ 

Gr. Nay, now, gentlemen, you are rather too warm ; 
1 can’t think Mr. Wilding bad-hearted. This is a levity. — 

Wild. How, madam, a levity ! 

Miss Gr. Take my word for it, no more ; inflamed into 
•habit by the approbation of his juvenile friends. Will you 
submit his punishment tome? 1 think I have the means in 
my hands, both to ^lisfy your f^Bsentments, and aeeompUah 
bis (iute into the bargain. * ’ 

Sir J. 1 have no quarrel to him, but for tiie itt offices be 

has done me with you^ ' ‘ 
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am afraiJ my 


- Miss Gr. Dye hear, Mr. Wjldiogt 

union with Sir James must cement Uie.general pea A ^ 
Wild* Madam, I submit to any— ^ 


Entsr John, L.ir 

• 

John. Mr. Wilding to wait upon you, madam. [^Ejeity R.H. 

Miss Gr, He is punctual, I find. Come, good folks, you 
all act under m3" direction, — ^You sir, will get from your son, 
63^ what means you may think fit, the real truth of the Abing* 
don business. — I intend to produces nother jSerfornier, who will ' 
want a little instruction. — Come, Sir Jamesu Nay, no cere- 
moii3^ ; we must be as busy as bees. [Exeunt, ii.H. 

Wild. This strange boy ! — But f must command my temper. 

Enter Vol sg Wilding, l h. 


Yotmg W. {Speaking as he enters, t.H.) — People to 
speak with me! See what they want Pa pillion.*— My father 
here ! — that’s unlucky enough. 

Wild* Ha, Jack, what brings you here? 

Young W Why, { thought it my duty to wait upon Misj 
Grantam, in order to make her some «}K)lbgy for t^ie late 
unfortunate— < 

Wild* Weil, now, that is prinlently as well as politely 
done. 


YomgW I am happy to meet, sir, with your approbation. 
Wild. I have been tliinking. Jack, about my daughter-in- 
law ; as the afiair is public, jt is not decent to let her continue 
longer at her fatheA. 

Ymng W. Sir ! 

.. Would it not he right to send for her home ? 

, Yjtntng i#C Doubtless, sir. 

I Uiiiik so. Whyj th^n, tcHnorrow my (diariot.<^iaii 
feidi'her.. . ! 

'■ ^ devil it ^shall! — Not qu’te so* 

a, if yw please, sir. / , 

^ol. wby iHA? j 

jr JK ^^ejou^y be ldsn^'^rbus in her present 
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tfr'd An audacious— Big with child !— that is fortunate. 
But, ho\ever,an easy carriage and short stages can’t hurt her. 

W. Pardon me, sir, I dare not trust her : she is 
SIX months gone. 

* Wild, Nay, then, there may be danger indeed. But 
should not I write to her father, just to let iiim know that 
you have discovered the secret? 

Vounff W. By all means, sir; it will make him extremely 
happy. 

Wild. Why, then, I will instantly about it. Pray, how 
do you direct to him ? 

ionnj^ W, Abingdon, Berkshire. 

Wild. True ; but his address? 

Young W. You need not trouble yourself, sir: 1 dhall 
write by this post to my wife, and will send your letter in- 
closed. 

Wild. Ay, ay, that will do. { Going,) 

Young W. So, I have parried that thrust. 

Wild. Though, upon second thoughts, Jack, that will 
rather look too familiar for an introductory letter. 

Young W. Sir ^ 

* Wild. And these country gentlemen are full of punctilios 
— No, Vll send him a letter apart; so give me his direction. 
Young W. You have it, sir. 

Wild Ay, but his name : I have been so hurried that t 
have entirely forgot it. 

Young W. I am sure so have I. — (Mde.) — His name^ 
his name, jur — Hopkins. 
iri/r/^(»pkins ! 

}mdfg W Vi'S, sir. 

^•ild. That^s not the same name that you gave 
fore ; that, if f recollect, was either Syplhorpe, or SybdKHqpe* 
Young W, You are right, sir; that is bis paternal app«^ 
tion, but the name of Hopkins be took for an ^tate of his. 
•mother's; so he w indiscriminately called Hopkins or SyW 
thurpe; and now I recollect 1 have hw letter in lofty pCHCkel^ ^ 
he £igns himself Sybihorpe Hopkins. ' V 

wad. ITiere is no end of .this; Imust stop hm at onoei' 
Harkve, sir, I think you are called tnf son. 

Young W. I hope sir, you Imye no reason to doubt it 
Wild. Aid look upon youwelf as a^gentlcnmp ? 
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Yo%ng fV, In having the honour of descending from v< 

W47c/. And that you tlnnk a sufficient pretension f/ 

Ymng W. Sir — pray, sir — 

Wild, And by what means do you imagine your ancestor'* 
obtained that distinguishing title? by their prc^eminenco^ m 
virtue, I suppose. 

Young W Doubtless, sir. 

Wild, And has it never occurred to you, that what 
gained by honour might be lost by infamy ? 

Yovn^,W. PerfoitU, sir. 

WM Are you to learn what redress even the impufatioM 
of a lie demands, und that nothing le^s than the life of tiiv 
adversary can extinguish tbe affront 

Voi//ig W Doubtless, sir, 

Ui/d. Then how dare you call yourself a gcntlpnian ^ you, 
whose \Uiolo life has been one continued scene of fraud and 
falsity 1 Not satisfied with violating the great bond of no- 
ciety, imUual confidence, the most sacred rights of natui*^ 
must be invaded, and your father made the mnucent instru- 
ment to circulate your abominable impositions ! 

Young W But, sir ! 

Wild, Within this hour my life was nearly sacrificed in df?- 
fence of your fame; but perfmps (hat was your intention, 
and the story of your marriage merely calculated to send*rnc 
out of the world, as a grateful return for my bringing you 
into It. 

Young W. For heaven's sake, sir. 

Wild. W'imt other motive? 

Young W But hear me, sir, 1 own the Abir.gdon busN 
neas — 

ffUd, An absolute fiction? 

Jovng W I do. 

Wild. Apd how dare you — 

itvng W, I crave but a moment’s audience. 

WddGoon. 

Young fV, Previous to the comi^unicaiion of your inien- 
, tion for me, I acckfentally met tvilh a lady w'h(»se charms— 
what bere is anoCher* marriage trumped up — 
W?#l, fiitid this fWy; rexidmg, 1 soppime, m 

toafcn. 
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fViid, Indeed, ^ 

V fV, Nay, more, and at dm instant in tWs house. 

Wi/d, And her name — 

Yoitni^ W, Godfrey". 

, fVi’/d, Tfie friend of Mis» Grantam ? 

Yoynff W. The very same, sir. 

H'i/d, Have you spoke to her? 

Younff IV, Parted from her not ten minutes ago, nay, am 
here by her appointment. 

Wild, Has she favoured your address? 

Young W, Time, sir, and ypiir approbation, will, I hope. 

Wild, Lookye, sir ; ds there is some little probahiiny in 
this story, 1 shall think it worth farther impiiry. Jfl discover 
the least falsehood, the least duplicity, remember you have 
lost a father. 

Young W, I shall submit without a nmnnur. 

[Exit Wilding f r.h. 


Enter Papillion, l.«. 


Well, Papillion, 

4 Pap, Sir, hero has been die devil to pay withm. 

Vou*ig What’s the matter? 

Pap,^ A whole legion of cooks, confectioners, musicians, 
waiters, and w«'ilermen. «r 

Young W, What do they want? 

You, sir. 

Young M'. Me ! 

Pap V J. sir ; they have brought in their bills. 

You^V Hills! for what? 

JjhjjTh'or tlie^entertainmoftt you^vo last night upon die 
water. 

Young W, That I gave I ‘ - , 

Pap, Yes, sir ; you remember the bill of fere ; but hwever 
1 have dispatched them to your lodgings, with a promise that 
5^011 shall immenhately meet them. 

Young IV, Oh, there we shall soon rid our hands of the 
troop,— Now, Papillion, I have news lor you. My fatW 
has got to the bottom of the w^iole Abbifdoo boaineis. 

Pap, The deuce I 

Kow/iy m We parted thismomeftU, Soob-li,wiiit?| 
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'«}»< was the issue? 

' . zmn^- ff. Happy beyond my hopes. Not only m act of 
' 4^yimt,lKit e nromne to plead my cause with the fair. 

WTUi Mm Godfrey ? 

I’evny fT. Who else? he is now with her in another 
room. 


Hip. And there is no— you understand roe— in all this? 

. Toung W. No, no ; that is all over now— my reformation is 
’ fixed. 

' Hap. As a weathercock. 

'Tmi>P W. Here comes my father. 


Enter Wilding and Miss Godfrey, r.h. 

Pfild. If, madam, he has not the highest sense of the great 
honour you do him, I shall cease to regard him, — There, sir, 
makeyonr own acknowledgments to that lady. 

Youttff W. Sir ! 

Wild. This is more than you merit; but let your future 
bt^Vkair testify your gratitude. 

ITottny fF. Pa^ilioDi Madam I Sir! , 

• IWW. Vfbat, is the puppy petrified ! Why don't, you go 

Up to the lady? ' 

Fomp fV. Up to the la«ly I — That lady ? 

Wild. That lady ! — To be sure. What other lady ? — To 
•Afim Godfrey ! 

Toung W. TImt lady Miss Godfrey 1 , 

• Wild. What is all tliia ?— 4farkye. sir; I see wjiat you are 
«i ; but no trifling ; this ii^nl your Imrd to the ^ ntract, or 

the conseqB^|b. '-x 

W. Sir, timt ii^migiit not 1 — to be supe- 
rb'; .^FflkL'NoTiiictiier evarions I there, sir, 

- ^nsM^'IF'flrigliho. (SigMii.) 

nUi. Very well. Now, madam, your name if you 
pi^ne. 

'U.^(ww FapilKon, do you know.wbodhe k? 

. . '^IlijpJTbatVe^wsiiun indeed 1 ytWi sir? 

IFNot 1, t» 1 h<^ to be atttfM. 
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Enter John, l.h. 

John, A young lady begs to speak with Mr, Wilding. 

W. With me I 

MUs G. A young lady with xMr. Wilding f 

John, Seems distressed, madam, and extremely pre^siog 
for admittance. 

MisH G. Indeed ! There may be something in this! You 
must permit me, sir, to pause a little ; who knows but a prior 
c laim may pr#ent — ^ 

Wiid^ How, sir, who is this lady ? 

Young W, It is impossible for me to divine, sir. 

Witd, You know nothing of her ? 

Young fV, How should I ? 

fYi/d, You hear madam, 

MiJits G, 1 presume your son can have no objection to the 
lady’s appearance. 

Young W, Not in the least, madam* 

Miss 6, Show her in, John. L.il. 

Wild, No, madam, I don^t think there is the least room for 
sdkpecting him j he can’t bo so abandoned as she h 

here. Cjpon my word a sightly woman. 


Enter Kitty, as Miss Sgbthorpe, l.h. 


Killy, \^ere is be ?— Oh, let me throw niy arms— ^my 
life — ray— J 

Youm^" Hey-day ! 

JK«j^rAnd could you leave me ? and fur so long spac'O ! 
Thmk how the tedious lime has lagged along. ^ 

Yming W. Madam ! 

Kitty But we are met at last, and now we will ijart no 


more. 

• Young W The deuce we wont 1 . - 

Kilty. What, not ope kind lode, no tender word to]^ 
our second meeting I , , . _ ’ . rV' 

Young W What the devil ilaM this? . ^ 

Kitty, Are all your oaths, your protestations, come to 



• Flfltye 1 ifefiervGii «nd> treatment ? QuiUG(i my father's huuse, 

• -ieft aU «in<l wai^ered here aioue in seard^f Utee 

thpu jSi:sCl09t» only 'objoct of my bve. 

WM* To what can all this tend ? Hark^'C, sir, unriddle this . 
mystery. 

Young W* U is beyond me, ,1 confess. Some lunatic 
escaped from her keeper, I suppose, 

Kitty^ Am I disowned then, contemned, slighted ’ 

Wild. Hold ; let me inquire into this matter a little. Pray, 
madam'--You seem to be pretty familiar here— Do you know 
this gentleman ? 

Kitty. Too wcll- 
His name ? 

Kitiy. Wilding. 

Wild. So far she is right. Now yours, if you please. 

Kitty. Wilding. 

Otnnes. Wilding ! 

Wild. And how came you by that name, pray ? 

Altty. Most lawfully,, sir ; by the sacred band, the holy tie 
that made us one. 

Wild. VV’liat, married to him ! 

Altty Most true, 

Omnes, How! 


Young W Sir, may I never — 

Wild* Peace, monster ! — One question mure ; your maiden 
name ? 


uuocn 

I . 

itOlS-ri 


1 $ true, 


Kitty. Sybthorpe. 

ffild. Lydia, from Abingdon, in the county uf|Berks ? 
Ay/ty* 'rbe same. 

Wild. As 1 suspected. So then th^ whole sto? 
and the monster is married at last. 

Young W. Me, sir ! By all ihat’^^— 

Wild. Eternal dumbness seize thee, measureless liar t 
Young W. If not me, hear this gentlenian-^Marquis— 
/^p. |lot 1 ; Pll be drawn into none pf your scrapes : it is 
a pH of your om «nd so get pot as well as you can.* 

51e«n lime PH sWft for myself. [Erit, i.n. 

Wild,, 'What evasion now, monster? 

Mm 0* Ueceiifpt! 
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AJm G. IiTrtpostor ! 

* Vounji^fE Why, this 5s a general combinnlion to di>tract 
me ; but 1 will be heard, iiir, you are ^ossly imposed upon ; 
ilic low contriver of this woman’s shallow artifice I shall suoii 
(jtid jneans to discover; and as to yun, madam, with whom I 
iia ve been suddenly surpnzed into a contract, I most solemnly 
(leclaro this is the first time 1 ever set eyes on you» 

fiWd Amazing confidence! Did not 1 bring her at your 
requtsi? 

yonn// H\ No. 

Mijin G, Is not this your ow^i letter ? 

YoMng W. No 

Kitty. Am not I your wife ? 

Youhfj fV. No. # 

Did not you own it to me? 

Yttuitf/ 

h'ttty. Hear me. 

Yoniig W. No? 

Mufi G. Answer me. 

Ymay H’. No. 

II Have not 1 — 

Ikonny IV. No, no, no. Zounds, you are all mad, and if I 
'stay I shaH catch the infection. [hxit, i n. 


Unter Sir, Elmot and Miss Gr\ntam, u.u. 


0/nnefi. Haj ha, Ija ' 

A/u# Gr, llnely {>erforrned. 

mid. IQ/ t-Mire is cowpleted, he will graiefully acknow- 
ledo't* ; if not, the punishment comes far shuri of his 

crimtC To the laSies, indeed, no character is so dangerous 
as that of a liar. 

[ 

734ev in thefaimt fram$9 can fix a flaw, 

• And vanq^s^ fimaks whom they never iaw. 









